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PREFACE. 



"The dayspring from on high hath visited us. 
to give light to them that sit in darkness 
and in the shadow of death, to guide our 

FEET INTO THE WAY OF PEACE " (Luke i. 78, 99). 

If there be a Sun shining for us, let us go 
forth and meet His rays ; and let us be early in 
our upward look — lest the daylight fade, and its 
dawn glow into meridian, and its meridian turn 
to twilight, and twilight into midnight, and our 
steps be dark and troubled, and our hearts sink 
beneath a gloom that might have been sunlight ! 
Let us take the initiative with each twenty-four 
hours that is lent to us here. Thereby Satan 
shall be resisted, and the Master found. Honour 
in His service, joy in His presence, comfort in 
His love, purity through His Spirit — may these 
be ours ! and to Him shall be the praise ! 
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SUNRISE GLEAMS. 



FIRST DAY. 

SUNRISE. 

" Unto you that fear My Name shall the Sun of Righteousness 
arise with healing in His wings." — Malachi iii. 2. 

" Unto you that fear My Name . . . the Sun 
of Righteousness . . . arise . . . healing in His 
wings (or rays)." Grand thoughts ! great pro- 
mises ! If by ANY personal effort or arrange- 
ment, we could effect a system of daily sunshine, 
bright, and glowing, in our northern land, which 
of us is there who would not have our windows 
brightened by it? There would be no more 
fogs, no more cloudy mornings, no misty days. 
The darkness of many a long winter would 
vanish, and snow and frost would melt away 
t)eneath the power of a new system. Light 
we all need, our very nature loves it, we crave 
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2 SUNRISE. 

for it. Light, received mentally, bodily, and 
spiritually, is essential to our well-being. When 
the sun is shining, we draw up the blind, open 
our window, walk in our. garden, enjoy its rays. 
When the dark clouds cover the brightness, we 
do not say, " Oh ! the sun has gone 1 " No ! we' 
say, "The clouds have come." And from whence 
have they come? From our own earth. 
They have risen up from amongst us and 
screened out the ever-shining sun-rays. The 
sun is always there. The sun is always shining. 
But as our earth turns to and from it, we have 
an experience no less marvellous than constant 
— we call this experience sunrise and sunset 

We need a sunrise for our hearts to-day ! 
How can we obtain it ? By entering into the 
promise. By taking God at His word. By 
kneeling down with His own " shall " on our 
lips, and there pleading with Him who is the 
very essence of light to be our light to-day. 
Nay, more! we may ask — that noWy while we 
are praying, He may be our Light Now ! not 
by and by — though we may ask this too, if we 
will. But the present time is His time for such 
gifts. So do not let us hurry over this precious 
little hour, or we may just miss His gift. Let 
us wait before Him ; nor rise with tearful eyes, 
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and our hearts uttering the sad words, " There 
is no sunrise for me to-day ! " 

The Sun of Righteousness loves to shine, for 
in His shining there . is life. Shall He shine 
upon you ? Then draw near to Him — nearer 
stilL Open your heart's window to the light 
Do you still say, " I cannot No ! / canfwt 
get the blessing. I cannot even open my own 
window. I cannot gain the light"? Then wait 
before Him, with Him, near Him. Let Him 
open the window. Let Him shine in. Let 
Him do it all, for He is " able." liyou do not 
get the blessing, some one else will get it Oh ! 
have your share ! When I was a girl, I happened 
to be staying with some friends amidst lovely 
scenery. Early one morning, midnight I thought 
it was — I was wakened by an earnest, gentle 
touch upon my shoulder. I turned away, but 
no ! that touch was not to be resisted. A plead- 
ing voice spoke in my ear — " Oh ! do get up ; 
come and see the sunrise — it is so beautiful ! " 
"What is it like?" I asked, still slothfuUy 
disinclined to move. " Oh ! I cannot tell 
you ! " said my friend ; " you must come and 
SEE for yourself.*' I got up, wrapped myself in 
a dressing-gown, and followed her to an adjoin- 
ing room. There, from the open window, I 
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beheld a sight that is painted on my memory in 
vivid colours to this day. As I gazed upon the 
scene, quite overwhelmed with its beauty, the 
same gentle voice said sadly, " You have missed 
the best part of it 1 " "I wish I had known," 
I said; and she smiled. We watched it through 
its varied transformation-scenes, orange, pink, 
and gold in vast wavy masses, woven in with 
finely threaded lines of purest, whitest light, 
catching the tips of dark-blue hills, and making 
them glow again, then dipping into the valleys, 
and cresting each little rock and tree with its 
own rainbow colour, and finally illuminating 
the long strip of grassy common, until hill and 
valley and plain all blended themselves into a 
sheet of golden haze, and then the sun shone 
forth clear and bright, and there was day ! It 
was all over. The wonderful marvel was com- 
pleted. We looked at one another in a new 
sympathy. She laid her hand upon mine, and 
said, " How much we lose by keeping our eyes 
closed!^* I have never forgotten that day, nor 
the lesson it taught me. The scene I cannot 
show, but the lesson I may share. 

Christ^s blood was shed that we might have 
the light. His Spirit's influence shows that 
blood, and imparts the light 
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"I am the Light of the world; he that foUoweth 
Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have 
the light of life " (John viii. 1 2). 

" I am come a Light into the world, that who- 
soever believeth on Me should not abide in 
darkness " (John xii 46). 

"The True Light now shineth" (i John ii. 8). 

"In Him was life-, and the Life was the Light 
of men " (John i. 4). 

The rays of the Sun of Righteousness bring 
"healing" with them. They do not blind or 
dazzle the sight; but they cheer and comfort. 
May they bring us healing to-day ! 
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SECOND DAY. 

EARLY IN THE MORNING. 

Promises. — " God shall help her, and that right eariy." — Ps. xlvi. 5. 

" Those that seek Me early shall find Me."— Ps. viiL 17. 

Resolutions. — '* I myself will awake early." — Ps. Ivii. 8. 

« Early will I seek Thee."— Ps. IxiiL 1. 

A WELL-KNOWN minister said lately, "I was 
staying once at a house, when I saw beautifully 
illuminated on a card the prayer, * Oh 1 that 
Thou wouldst bless me indeed ! ' followed by 
the promise, * In blessing I will bless thee, and 
make thee a blessing.' I immediately took 
down the card and carried it to the lady of the 
house, saying to her, * On this card the order of 
prayer and promise are reversed. The promise 
ought to appear first, and the prayer last. 
Prayer is baseless without the promise ; and all 
prayer is the result of promise. God gives the 
promise first and the prayer afterwards.' * I 
see ! ' the lady answered, and tearing the card 
in two pieces, she threw it on the floor." It 
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might be well for us if our sensations of dis- 
couragement and doubt, our fear of failure, our 
coldness in prayer, our unbelief, in fact, were 
thus torn asunder and thrown aside, before the 
great fact that God loves us individually. Yes ! 
and LOVES to bless. He has "given the pro- 
mised land " in Christ Jesus. Now let us go in 
and possess it ! And when shall we go in ? Our 
text answers the question^-EARLY. Early in 
the morning — early in life — early in our day of 
trouble — early in our joy. The strong promises 
of " early " blessing are backed up by a solemn 
warning. In Proverbs i. 28 we read, " They 
shall seek Me early, but they shall not find 
Me." When we remember that this is addressed 
to the refusing heart, who has had a life's op- 
portunities, but has rejected them all, we see 
the importance the Lord attaches to an early 
seeking. 

But we have not only precept and promise, 
we have also example. How many times our 
Saviour met the morning dawn in close com- 
munion with His Father upon some mountain 
side 1 The first daylight found Him teaching 
in the Temple (John viii. 2 ; Luke xxi. 38). 
"Very early," Abraham, too, rose and went 
forth to sacrifice his son Isaac, in obedience to 
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his Lord (Gen. xxiL 3). It was "early," 
when, by the consecrated stone, Jacob dedi- 
cated himself in a life-covenant to his Lord, 
and claimed an eternal blessing (Gen. xxviii. 
18). Job rose early for intercession (Job L 8), 
and Moses for peace-offering (Exod. xxiv. 4). 
Early — in the wilderness — the manna fell, and 
in the tabernacle the fragrance of the incense 
flowed forth ; while in the Temple, early thanks- 
giving was offered with praise (i Chron. xxiiL 30). 

Gideon's fleece was wet with dew at that 
sacred hour. Oh ! let us bring our hearts into 
the attitude of prayer and praise, when the first 
morning streaks of light gleam forth. Let us 
prevent the busy day on our knees before the 
throne of grace, before the household cares 
and the day's work, or the hours of pleasure 
have access to our thoughts. Thus many a 
harrowing grief may be avoided, and many a 
besetting sin overcome, by an early hour with 
Him who loves to bless — who waits to be 
gracious. Anticipate the danger by raising our 
shield ! — and half the battle fs gained. This 
wise anticipation would save us from many of 
the evils that carking care and morbid fear 
can only aggravate. 

An aged saint, who passed into his home 
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not long ago, used to love the early hour. 
Bringing me, one day, some fresh roses from 
his garden, all glistening with dew-drops, he 
said, in answer to my delighted acceptance of 
the gift,' and expressed admiration of the dewy 
crystals that sparkled on each tinted petal, 
" Yes ! I always gather them early, when the 
dew is on them. And," he continued, drawing 
nearer to me, and whispering earnestly in my 
ear, " that is the time I like to be alone. Alone 
with my Lord. It is the best time." Whisper- 
ing srill lower, he added, " That is the time the 
Spirit is about ! " To him this great fact was 
a reality ; so much so, that when he was dying, 
he said, " I want to go home early in the morn- 
ing, for that is the time I have always loved best. 
The Lord knows that I would like to go into 
the glory very early I " His prayer was heard 
and answered. ** Very early " he entered into 
the joy of his Lord. 

The morning hour is a precious time — the 
first-fruits of our day. Let it be a "willing 
offering ; " not soiled or marred by the entrance 
of any other pursuit, however useful or good 
that pursuit may be of itself, within its sacred 
limits. If we do not begin the day with Jesus, 
we are not likely to end it with Him. 
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If we get up early, let us consider that the 
first hours are a temple consecrated to the* 
Lord, hallowed, indeed, by His presence. Thus 
the remaining hours of the day will be as His 
courts, and all the day will be passed on a 
higher level ^ so to speak, than it could, if begun 
with common-place avocations. The needful 
household duties and other works will glow 
with a brighter light. Worries, anxieties, cares, 
will stand abashed, because He, the Royal 
One, is with us ; and we shall experience as our 
portion the spiritual truth so poetically con- 
veyed — 

. , . "The slow ascending dawn, 
Big with the sunrise of the King of kings, 
Shall flood to dazzling all the dark detail. " 
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THIRD DA Y. 

LIGHT IN THE CLOUDS. 

*'Now men see not the bright light which is in the clouds; but 
the wind passeth and cleanseth them." — ^Job xxxvii. ax. 

There is such a thing as a cloudy morning. 
This has often been our experience. The clouds 
will come. They hang very low sometimes. 
Our horizon is darkened. The daylight is there, 
but our window-panes are not glistening with the 
bright beams. Something is imperfect. Some- 
thing is wrong. We are not satisfied. But 
where is the remedy ? It is not in our hands. 
It is from above. Marvellous to tell, two mighty 
elements must be brought to work, before one 
of those beams can gladden our hearts. The 
sun must shine forth in his strength. The wind 
must blow through the regions of space, and as 
it passes, it must sweep away the clouds. 

So it is with our spiritual daylight. Christ, 
the Sun of Righteousness, will ever shine. But 
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we sin, and then our sins naturally hide Him 
from our view. And here it is well to remember, 
that sin is not necessarily some degrading crime, 
murder, theft, or even slander. "Take no 
thought for the morrow," is just as much a com- 
mand as " Remember the Sabbath-day to keep 
it holy." And " Thou shalt love the Lord thy 
God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy strength, and with all thy mind, 
and thy neighbour as thyself," is by no means 
an altogether impossible command. An in- 
fringement of it is sia " Then, Lord, who shall 
stand ? " perhaps we answer. For the infringe- 
ment, let us look at shed blood zs the propitiation 
and cleansing ; and for future help, let us take the 
" SHALL " as a PROMISE in both cases. Thus we 
are delivered from two fatal foes— carelessness 
and hopelessness. Carelessness — ^because we 
think, " My sin is not very great,^-other people 
share my infirmities;" and hopelessness, because 
we feel, "I cannot do any better; it is inipos- 
sible." These errors are very like the "little 
foxes" that creep into the vineyards and mar 
the "tender grapes." Has it been so with us? 
There is a remedy. Yes ! A remedy in these 
dark clouds. 
" The wind passeth and cleanseth them.*' 
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*' The wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou 
hearest the sound thereof, but thou canst not 
tell whence it cometh, or whither it goeth ; so 
is every one that is bom of the Spirit '* (John 
iil 8). The Holy Spirit's power, His gracious 
influence, is the agency we need for the bright- 
ening of our morning hours. Let us call upon 
Him, and He will come to our aid. Whether the 
clouds be habitual — yielding to minor (or what 
are called minor ! ) faults, or whether the more 
casual act of forgetfulness, hasty temper, or 
thoughtless words ; or whether some dark sor- 
row we cannot breathe to human ear ; or crush- 
ing disappointment ; perhaps fe'ar for the future ; 
— whatever may be the cause of our dimmed 
brightness, the power of the Holy Ghost, so 
Omnipotent in His work, so tender and gentle 
in His dealings, this is the help we need. He 
will reveal Jesus in all His exquisite perfections. 
The Sun of Righteousness can indeed shine 
forth ! 
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FOURTH DAY, 

A COVENANT. 

" I will make a covenant between Me and thee." — Gbnbsis. 

" I will establish My covenant between Me and thee*" — Gbnbsis. 

Thus God spoke to Abraham, and thus He 
speaks to us to-day. There is a double reality 
in these verses. " I will make, I will establish?^ 
Abraham was God's friend. He was His child 
— His servant, and the Lord loved him. This 
love was proved, closely cemented, and fostered 
by this bond. Abraham could not have looked 
up to heaven, from his lost estate, and said, 
" Lord, I make a covenant with Thee ! " But 
the Lord, looking down in tender love, drew 
Abraham OMtfrom his past surroundings into a 
condition of absolute separation, and then drew 
him into a close indissoluble union with Him- 
self. God, having made the covenant, offered it, 
sealed it ; Abraham could adore, worship, rejoice 
in it, and in Him who gave it. From time to 
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time also there was the renewing of the bond. 
So it is with us. The same privilege is ours, 
but enhanced by all the freshness of a later, 
brighter dispensation. God the Father has 
made a covenant in Christ Jesus. He "so 
loved the world," that He stretched wide His 
arms, — Christ, on the Cross and in a holy life, 
manifested that love — and believing ones step 
into the embrace. 

This morning our part is not to create the 
covenant; we have only to enjoy it, to abide 
by it, to make use of it. The Lord " makes " 
it, — the Lord "establishes" it. These early 
morning hours are precious indeed, if we accept 
them as covenant hours. Is there no bond be- 
tween our souls and Christ ? Then let me listen 
to-day to His voice saying, " I make a covenant 
between Me and thee." It was made in blood, 
the Tblood of the one blessed Saviour. Many 
heart-wounds it cost Him too ! The plaited 
crown of thorns was a faint symbol indeed of 
the mental pain He suffered for us. Those 
nail-prints and that bleeding side were only 
marks of a deep — far deeper anguish that was 
crushing Him to the grave. He bore the burden 
of OUR sins. And shall we refuse to enter into 
the cpvenant of peace with Him ? For Him 
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the cup was bitter indeed. For us there is the 
present offer of a land flowing with milk and 
honey. For Him there was pain, and ignominy, 
and death ; for us there is a cross indeed, but 
it is no more than a faint shadow of His cross 1 
For Him death ; for us everlasting life. 

But perhaps we have consented to God's 
great covenant. We have entered into that life- 
long, and more than life-long agreement This 
morning shall we let Him draw nigh — yes ! 
Himself ! and renew the covenant ? Shall He 
" establish " it with us now ? All is quiet. The 
world is shut out into far distance. All is still. 
Shall we hear His voice ? 

' ' Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me?" 

Let the covenant be established; based 
upon some new promise ; gleaming in some new 
light; fired with a new display to our inner 
heart of His tenderest love ; and our morning 
hour will not have been spent in vain. 
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FIFTH DA K 

I YIELD ! 

« 

"And Jonathan stripped himself of the robe that was upon him, 
and gave it unto David, and his garments, even to his sword, 
and to his bow, and to his girdle." — z Sam. xviii. 4. 

Yes ! Jonathan " stripped himself," and laid 
the stripping at David's feet. There was no 
cruel taskmaster standing by to compel this 
act of ardent devotion. On the contrary^ it was 
performed towards one who was poor, despised, 
hated, cast out. Hark ! it was the enthusiasm of 
LOVE that compelled this task. We have felt it 
sometimes, perhaps. Felt it to some dear friend 
— a brother, husband, child, perhaps a stranger, 
but in each case a fellow-sinner^ after all ! Have 
we known it to Another 1 The One who gave us 
our being, and who now offers it to us anew in 
His own person, and by the power of His own 
Spirit. In order to enter fully into the riches 
of the divine covenant, there must be a " strip- 
ping." The old robe of ragged self-righteousness 

B 
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— " filthy rags " indeed; the " garments " of pride, 
or learning, or amiability, or public opinion; 
the " sword," too, — our favourite weapon, what- 
ever it may be ; our " bow," perhaps uncon- 
secrated lips, shooting forth barbed arrows 
that pain or grieve, and in paining or grieving 
dishonour Him who redeemed them for His 
awn glory ; and our " girdle," human ideas in- 
stead of God's truth ; " ally all must be given 
up, and laid even now at the feet of our rightful 
Lord. Our David stands before us, our King. 
Shall we strip ourselves anew, and lay the whole 
before Him? Thus consecrated anew, wholly 
yielded, we may have, in this fresh act of abso- 
lute submission, the joy of seeing Him stoop to 
clasp to His heart our offering. Nor will He be 
satisfied with our gifts alone. In accepting them. 
He will accept us. We may be clasped anew in 
His dearest embrace. .He craved our love, and 
we have given it. Each token is precious in His 
sight. But in entering into this covenant with 
the Lord, we must not let the agreement be one- 
sided. This sounds a truism ; yet it is a need- 
ful caution. Let us believe that He has accepted 
the yielding on our part. Nay, more ! let us enter 
into His presence, and there abide. Let the 
transaction be sealed by His embrace. And 
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this entering into union must not be occasional, 
but continual Is it a heavy burden laid upon 
us ? No ! it is a sweet sharing of burdens, a 
communion of rest, an indulgence of spiritual 
desires, a cessation of struggle, a repose divinely 
imparted ; luxurious, it is true, but essential, in- 
dispensable. Without such indulgence we fail ; 
our heart faints, our pulses grow feeble, our life 
is chill. The Lord is never pre-occupied. He is 
never taken up with other things. He is always 
at leisure, and always waiting for this intercourse. 
Shall it be withheld from Him? Was there 
many a failure in yesterday's walk ? and is its 
retrospect, on the whole, a disappointing one ? 
Perhaps Jonathan was trying to be king, instead 
of absolutely yielding himself to his David. The 
subject was in some small degree usurping the 
throne of the monarch. Of course this anarchical 
condition resulted in confusion. Let us meet the 
Lord now, in the field He has appointed, and 
with the entire sacrifice of a//, appropriate all. 
This conceding of the robe and girdle, and 
sword and bow, meant a very close friendship. 
It was no empty sign. It meant, too, the yield- 
ing of power, as well as of honour. All that 
appeared to be Jonathan's rightful inheritance 
he made over to David. Saul and his adherents 
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would have been furious if they had known of 
this private transaction. But David and Jona- 
than were so absorbed in one another that they 
disregarded the hatred in the enchantment of 
their love. Certainly the love they bore to one 
another was a very real affectioa There were 
no misunderstandings there. It was devotion. 
Thus it should be between us and our Saviour. 
In our adoring love we may well afford to over- 
look the resistance and the reproach that are 
offered to us by the Satanic powers. Man may 
be jthe representative of those forces, but in 
Christ is our sufficiency. Let us cling to His 
side. He must rule I possessing the honour and 
might which otherwise we should have sought 
for our own ; and in this " rule " we shall find a 
" peace that passeth understanding," and a "joy 
unspeakable and full of glory." 
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SIXTH DA V. 

HE LOVES ME. 
" He loved us* and gave Himself for us/' 

" We love Him because He first loved us." We 
love because He loved. IVe give because He 
gave. This is not barter and exchange. It is 
not compensation. It is not retunL No; it 
is the overwhelming absorption of a kingly 
entry into the heart's chambers. The King in 
all His glory comes in and we are dazzled. He 
gives j and His very giving is a demand. The 
entrance of life and movement demands space 
for its retention ; and as with life there is ever 
increase, and with movement there is progress, 
so the interior must be yielded, and the terri- 
tory surrendered for the full completeness, — ever 
advancing, — that has already entered in. • There 
is supply, and there must be receptiveness. 
For the life, and movement, and for the supply, 
there must be passage-way, or stint, struggle, 
and dissatisfaction. How shall it be in our 
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hearts today? We answer, "Oh! I want 
the fulness^ if such fulness be possible to 
w^." Then we must let Him remove the hin- 
drances. He must have His own way. The 
Holy Spirit must reveal The Blood must 
cleanse. The Word must purify. He must 
do His own work without opposition. The 
opposition hinders. The very cross we most 
hate is our needs be^ — the circumstance that is 
utterly repugnant, — the wet blanket of unspiritu- 
ality in some member of our home-circle, — all 
these things, and many more, that may seem 
to us to be the hindrance to our progress in 
this divine path — all these are not the real 
hindrances. The hindrance lies in resistance of 
the sacred will in these matters. We yield, 
and the difficulty is over. The thorns become 
turned into flowers ; and the rugged places are 
made straight. " Is it possible," we ask, " that an 
unconverted relative who opposes every spiri- 
tual effort, can be sent by God for a cross to 
me? Can it be that such a trial is anything 
but destructive to my spiritual prosperity ? and 
to my consequent usefulness? If this trial 
hinders His glory and my happiness, how can 
it be His willV^ These questions are natural 
enough. But all our wonderings do not dis- 
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entangle the knotted skein. The answer is 
simply this — " He loved us, and gave Himself 
for us." If He gave Himself /t?r us, He gave 
Himself to us. He is our only real, promised, 
lasting POSSESSION here. All the rest — all our 
surroundings — all our crosses — all our joys must 
be arranged by His will; and the Arranger 
is Himself "Z^^y" and His love to us is 
jfersonal, individual A strength-giving belief 
in this fact, — or rather a living trusty complete, 
in Himself — is essential to each one of us. It 
is a needs be to the Christian's welfare. 

Alone — in silence — this morning, let us echo 
back from our hearts this precious assurance 
from our God — " He loved me, and gave Him- 
self FOR mk" Is there a heart that shrinks 
back in doubting fear from the individual appro- 
priation of such an utterance ? Dear soul, are 
you A sinner ? " Yes, unmistakably so," you 
answer, "and there lies the enfolding of my 
doubt." Then you may embrace the fact, " He 
gave Himself for me." He is the propitiation 
for our sins, and not for ours only, but also for 
the sins of the whole world" (i John ii. 2). 
He came to " save sinners." In believing that 
you are the loved and redeemed one, you make 
the vast privilege your own, — ^you " set to your 
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seal that God is true." And in admitting the 
fulness the barriers break down. In yielding 
up each hindrance, the ^^ given" One becomes 
the soul's reigning King, and in Ifss reign the 
territory is prosperous. 

This morning, let us receive a portion and 
MAKE A CONCESSION 1 Let US receive into our 
hearts the Son of God — personal — ^all-power- 
ful — living. Let us receive Him who "gave 
Himself," who was the Father's gift, who gives 
the Holy Spirit. And in receiving, let us yield 
ourselves "a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable 
unto God." Is there any reason why we should 
not do this? Afraid to trust Him? Has he 
ever failed a soul yet ? Try the trusting now. 
Try it for the first time, — the second, the third, 
it may be, — ^but try it now ; and this will indeed 
be a hallowed morning hour. Our day will have 
a fragrance rich and rare carried into its passing 
ipoments. Oh ! that such covenant-times should 
be wasted either in sleep, or in the frittering 
activities of life. 

*• I long for Thee ! 

Thou long'st for me I — 
No longer longing, 
Lord, I yield I 
I take Thee ! give myself to Thee. 
Thy Spirit comes, the covenant's sealed." 
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SE VENTH DA K 



A BROKEN BOX. 



"There came a woman having an alabaster box of ointment of 
spikenard, very precious ; and she brake the box and poured it 
on His head." — Mark xiv. 3. 

It was His last evening on earth; the people were 
excited, His enemies furious, Jesus Himself 
calm and pure, kingly, glorious, as when He 
dwelt in the highest heights. A woman stole 
into the whirlwind's centre. She found the 
sacred hush within the raging storm. She drew 
near to His side. Jesus was in Bethany, the 
woman was there also. Once in contact with 
Jesus, she, too, shared the calm. Her soul was 
drawn forth by that strange attraction. Jesus 
was there. She was absorbed. Self had abne- 
gated. Her love and her money had flowed 
into that marble box — "very costly" — very 
precious. Human expression was needed for a 
•divine love ! Difficult indeed ! The channels 
were all too small for such a flow. The lamps 
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too mean for such a light The doors too nar- 
row for such an egress. And then came the 
sacrifice. So long as the marble box re- 
mained her own, the fragrance was concealed ; 
the value unknown. A hidden treasure there it 
lay. But in her passionate devotion she threw 
it at His feet; and then — not till then — ^the 
fragrance " filled the house." As the costly box 
fell to the ground broken^ yes ! broken, then the 
sweet odours arose in a cloud; and He, the 
Divine One,* so solitary there, was surrounded 
as by a halo of all-surrendering love. 

"Verv precious." So precious that it at- 
tracted attention. So precious that it caused 
" indignation." So precious that it drew forth 
His OWN commendation. A precious box indeed ! 
and its preciousness was doubled now, — ^because 
it had met the Beloved One's approval, and had 
been accepted by Him. 

There is many a heart like Mary's — a heart 
that loves. There is many a heart, too, that 
concentrates love within itself. It loves — loves self 
— ^loves some object, perhaps a human object, 
it may be a virtuous one ; perhaps, further still, 
it loves the Divine — the Saviour. But all the 
love is vague, uncertain, trembling, undeveloped. 
Perhaps it is all hidden ; a pain, a grief, a source 
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of unrest Perhaps within a cold exterior there 
are the heart-beats deep and strong, and very true. 
But still there is not the fragrance there should 
be ; nor is there the joy, the delight, the holy 
satisfaction within, that God has ordained. 
There is neither the sweet fragrance without nor 
the peace withia What is the secret of failure? 
What is wrong ? Can we solve the mystery ? 
There must be some flaw in the machinery. There 
musf be something wrong somewhere t What is 
the " wrong " ? Let us search this morning for the 
buried foe, and discover his haunts. It may be 

this — THE HEART HAS NEVER BEEN BROKEN AT 

His FEET. Broken — -^e^^ broken! ** A broken 
and a contrite heart, O God, Thou wilt not de- 
spise.'' " The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit." A ruin is God's temple. He likes a 
ruined life, a broken heart for His portion, be- 
cause then He can build it up to His own honour 
and glory, and to His own pleasure. Our 
erections cannot satisfy Him. A broken heart 
yields a fragrance that reaches the divine throne 
— the place of the " high and lofty One that in- 
habiteth eternity." But it must be broken a^ 
His feet. There is many a heart " broken " by 
sore affliction, but it only yields bitterness. 
The " marble " becomes harder stilL If in 
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sorrow the words will come, they are words of 
rebellion. They are angry words. There is 
irritation in the face, harshness in the actions. 
That heart is not a yielded heart. It is not broken 
for Him. It is still retained by self — a disap- 
pointed self, it is true, but still self; and self out- 
outraged is as miserable, dangerous, as cruel a 
tyrant as self indulged. Is the eye of such a one on 
our page at this moment ? Is there even a chaf- 
ing at small thwartings, small fetterings, quite as 
galling, perhaps, as the greater, and missing the 
sympathy that the greater would bring? Oh! 
beloved tried one, get into the inner circle alone 
with Him ! There is your refuge. Try Mary's 
place. Let that heart of yours be His ! Break 
the box at His feet. Is it " very precious " ? 
Yes \ Then you shrink from such a casting 
down, such a casting away ? Oh no ! your heart 
is " precious " to you. But it is also precious — 
" very precious " — to Him. Wilf you give it 
now in its entirety — " broken " — to Him ? And 
a sweet cloud of fragrance will flood your life. 
It will "fill the house where they are sitting." 
Others will perceive the sweetness. And He will 
accept it; returning you a thousandfold into 
your bosom, for all you have cast into His. 
There is sometimes a beauty, a brightness, 
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an amiability of life, that shines like Mary's 
alabaster ; but towards God it is cold and hard. 
With Him it counts for nothing. It is worthless, 
and worse than worthless, because it is a treasure 
held back. It is being kept from Him, who 
gave Himself to purchase it ; and it is being 
kept, too, from filling the world with fragrance. 
" Very costly " it is, because He died to save. 
The redemption money has been paid. SAa/I 
WE BREAK THE BOX and Scatter its sweet con- 
tents before Him ? 
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EIGHTH DAY. 

HE OCCUPIES ME. 
" Occupy till I come." — Matthew xxv. 

The Highest Master never wastes His servants' 
time. He never wastes their talents. Affec- 
tions, powers, wishes, abilities — all these come 
within the limit of His entrustings. Indeed, all 
that we have and are proceeds from Him, and 
ought by the natural law of honesty to return 
to Him. These talents are lent to us. They 
are given for our use, for His glory, and for the 
extension of His kingdom. 

We were thinking yesterday of the broken 
heart.. There is such a thing as an emptied 
heart, a poured-out life. Bereavement comes, 
and creates a deep heart-blank. One thing 
after another is tried, but the blank does not 
fill Amusement may divert the attention, and 
excitement may please for a time. But these 
external remedies do not satisfy. They cannot 
possibly meet the real distress. The void 
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remains unfilled, and the heart either becomes 
hardened, and coldly dead to feeling ; or else 
its grief becomes an aggravated misery that 
nothing can ease. There are many lives, too, 
that have never been filled. There has never 
been any lasting or satisfying object within the 
heart's embrace, and the result is a constant 
craving, — a restless, dissatisfied, uneasy yearn- 
ing; or a series of vain attempts to obtain 
something — be it occupation, affection, applause, 
society, or what it may — that will absorb the 
vacuum, transforming hollow unreality into sub- 
stantial rest. Comfort there is none. Outer 
shadows can never satisfy an inner hunger. 
The soul is immortal, and nothing less than the 
Infinite Himself can satiate its yearnings. The 
Lord looks down with pity — oh ! with His most 
tender compassion — on those emptinesses, those 

. . , "Aching voids 
The world can never fill," 

and He says, " Their wounds. . . have not 
been closed, neither bound up, neither mollified 
with ointment" (Isa. i. 6). 

But there are again the Lord's own people, 
who have indeed reckoned themselves as the 
children of His adoption, " bought with a price,'* 
** reconciled" in Jesus. They believe in His 
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death and resurrection. They acknowledge 
His hand in every cross that befals them. But 
still the life is not complete ; it is more a life 
of past and future, than a present fulness. 
"We^zz/^ beKeved" — "we shall be saved," is 
the language of their hearts. Unconsciously, 
almost, the all-important centre is left out ; and 
yet this centre connects the two inseparably. 
How is it with us this morning? Is the 
present hour a time of overflowing fulness that, 
like the brimming cup beneath the fountain's 
droppings, sends its cool surplus above and 
around it ? It should be thus \ and may be so 
now, to each of us. The present should tinge 
the past and the future. This is the right state 
of things. It is more wholesome than a present 
depending upon far distances for its peace. 

To-day, the Lord speaks to us. He says, 
" Occupy till I come." We answer, " Haw^ 
Lord ? How can we occupy ? What must wq 
occupy?" Then the answer comes, as to so 
many another of His blessed questions. The 
believing heart replies according to the teach- 
ing of the Holy Spirit Let us imagine there is 
a blank between the two words " occupy " and 
« till "— thus— 

" Occupy till I come," 
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Occupy my < 






\ 



for Thyself, till Thou 
come? 



and let us fill up the blank, each for ourselves, 
this morning. 
Yes, Lord ! wilt Thou 
/ heart ^ 

affections 

time 

thoughts 

feelings 

words 

energies 

work 

study 

reading 

writing 

visiting 

resting 

whole life > 

Let Thy strength occupy my weakness ! and 
Thy love my coldness ! This is occupation 
indeed ! a life — a human life— occupied by the 
Divine One Himself ! ocmpiedy as a town is . 
occupied by an army, a house by a family, a 
garden by its flowers, a country by its people, a 
life by its love. This is the right state of things ; 
and when the Lord said of Mary, " One thing is 
needful ; and Mary hath chosen that good part 
which shall never be taken away from her," He 
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was commending her absorption in Himself, and 
the consequent delight of her innermost soul in 
His own immediate presence. Her willing recep- 
tion of His words, too, delighted Him, — those 
Sacred words that fell, to her .ear, like musical 
cadences from His lips. All this was token 
unmistakable that Mary's spiritual life was in a 
healthy condition, — ^in the state He loved to 
find it, and as He would have it remain undis- . 
turbed. Our Saviour taught this same doctrine 
when He said, "Abide in Me, and I in you." 
The Father taught it when He said, "I will 
dwell in them, and they shall be My people, 
and I will be their God." The Holy Spirit, too, 
sends forth the same teaching in other words, 
" That we may grow up into Him in all things, 
which is the Head, even Christ;" and again, 
" Whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory of 
God." 
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NINTH DA K 

HIMSELF. 
" He shewed them His hands and His feet" — Lukb xxiv. 40. 

Perhaps, since reading the words of yester- 
day's portion, we may have carried with us the 
wish for that "occupation," and, perhaps, to- 
day we are conscious of the real desire thus 
to be wholly occupied for Him whose beauty 
attracts us. Here I can imagine I hear some 
reader interrupting me with the words, " No ! I 
dare not say that the beauty of Christ attracts 
me. I have not even heard His voice. I have 
never seen Him. I have no good desires. 
Such high aspirations as those contained in 
your last chapter, though Scriptural, I acknow- 
ledge, are far beyond me. My life has never 
been one of such complete dedication to God. 
It is true that these passages seem to invite 
one to that blessed life ; but I confess the truth 
— I have not yet entered it I " 
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Dear reader I I am so glad you use the word 
" INVITE ! " For that is all. You have now 
claimed the whole ! You are a candidate for 
the blessing. It is not your desire that is to be 
considered — though, if you have that desire, 
how precious it is in God's sight, no words can 
tell !— but God's desire for you. Every trem- 
bling wish of our hearts is known to Him, our 
thoughts, our sinfulness, our all. But that 
does not alter, unless to heighten, the view of 
His willingness to bless us. 

Thus it was here. The disciples were 
" troubled." Their Saviour was by them, and 
they thought they saw " a spirit" Then it was 
that this gracious revealing took place: "He 
shewed them His hands and His feet." They 
had mourned for Him as one dead ; they had 
conversed about Him here and there in little 
groups, and whispered of His strange fate. 
Dark clouds hung about them ; they were 
dwelling in the shadow of the tomb. Their 
fears were rife. Those hours of meeting were 
by no means happy hours ; and, doubtless, the 
solitary times were as troubled. But Jesus 
came. He stood amongst them. He spoke 
to them. "Behold My hands and My feet," 
He said, "that it is I Myself." 
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Thus the sun dawned, and the clouds fled. 
Jesus Christ desired those trembling hearts, 
those lives, those faulty lips and hands and 
feet; and so He came within reach of their 
embrace. But they were "affrighted." And 
then He revealed to them His person — " His 
hands, and His feet" — and they were satis- 
fied. A golden glow of faith and joy took the 
place of dark wonderings. 

This beautiful .union of delights is always the 
solemnised result of a personal revelation to our 
souls. Jesus Christ is the Father's anointed 
One. He comes to bless. Do we want a 
ground for confidence? Look at Him. Do 
we desire stronger faith ? Still the remedy is 
the same. A look at Him. Do we want a 
pattern for the occupation of our life ? and an 
incentive for earnestness in to-day's portion of 
our race? Then let us take the well-known 
motto — ^but take it in earnest — " Looking unto 
Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our faith. 
. . . Consider Him " (Heb. xii. 2, 3). 

When the disciples saw those hands and feet, 
what a rush of memories must have filled their 
thoughts ! There were very tender associations 
there. Toil, ceaseless toil, for the supply of 
men's needs. That was the life history of those 



38 HIMSELF. 

feet. Many a mile they had walked on the 
dusty plain to meet earth's aching blanks with 
temporal and eternal benefits. Many a time, 
too, had they climbed the rugged mountain side 
for solitary communion with the Father. Those 
hands had never been used in that three years' 
ministry but to bless, and heal, and feed, and 
raise. Both hands and feet had been deeply 
stained with their own innocent blood — ^rent and 
torn on the cross for human sins. Those feet 
had never trod the mazy dance. Those hands 
had never written the foolish word. • Those 
united powers had never for a moment been 
wasted. They had rested, it is true. But 
sacred rest is no idleness. In their resurrection 
perfectness they bore upon them the impress of 
a holy life. There was true consecration. Let 
us ask Jesus to-day to " shew us His hands and 
His feet," that we may know how to " occupy " 
and be " occupied " for Him. Like the young 
man at Cambridge, who celebrated the very first 
day of his converted life by adorning his 
mantel-piece with the words — 

"What would Jesus have me do?" 

So let us seek to know Jlis will, and knowing, 
to OBEY it. This is the truly happy life. Let it 
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be ours to-day ! Let us ask Him to " shew us 
His hands, and His feet," not only during our 
quiet morning hour, but throughout the whole 
day. May our lives to-day bear the impress of 
that touch ; and our pathway, may it be the one 
first trodden by Him, and marked out now by 
His holy steps ! The " heavens " are called the 
"work of His fingers." A life manipulated by 
His sacred will — the touch of His hand — is in- 
deed a heavenly life. May such be ours to-day I 
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TENTH DA Y. 

FOLLOW ME. 

" He saith unto them, Come and see. . . . He saith unto him, 
Follow Me,"— John i. 39, 43. 

• 

Ah! yes! Here we become very practical. 
Our theories are raised into a shining track, 
as radiant as it is straight ; — It is narrow, too, 
as it is clear. The question immediately be- 
comes, "Where did He walk?" "What did 
He do ? " " What was His will ? " " What is 
His will now?" "Where does He lead?" 
" What is His life ? " " Has He walked on our 
earth ? Yes 1 Then, what is the track He has 
left for ME ? " 

It is a pleasant thing to be alone with God, 
to plead uninterruptedly for the light we need. 
His guidance is offered, promised. At this 
sweet morning hour let us avail ourselves of 
it, before the world's flood has rushed into 
every crevice of our thoughts, and stolen away 
our heart's throne. Our life is precious ; nay, 
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more, it is bespoken. It is "not our own." 
Ransomed, redeemed, purchased, we stand 
before the living God, to answer for a day lent 
to us by Him. How shall we spend it ? Have 
we no thanks to offer for the loan of such a 
treasure? Have we no petitions to present 
with regard to its use ? If heavenly trade is 
possible on a sinful earth, and if we are the 
living mediums of that trade, shall we with- 
hold to-day otir "reasonable service"? As 
agents of the great King, we should rejoice in 
daily spreading man's wants before Him, that 
we, may again go forth spreading His supplies 
before the needing souls that cross our path 
from hour to hour. As traffickers in these 
priceless benefits, let us prize a day lent for 
eternity! It comes, it goes. It can never 
come again. Other days may dawn upon us ; 
but this day never. Ceaselessly ; with each tick 
of the pendulum, it will roll on into a past 
eternity. As we sit beside our Blessed Teacher 
this morning, He is unfolding before us a clean 
page. New and white it lays beyond. Oh ! 
that we may write upon it only outlines of 
Himself I . His character only is the pure one. 
His inscriptions only are the markings that 
we shall never desire to see erased. The blot- 



42 FOLLOW ME. 

tings, the scratchings out, the crooked lines, the 
ill-spelt words, are all human tracings. "In 
Him there is no darkness at all." His path is 
a straight path. His holy words and faultless 
actions are the only words and actions that 
never either miss their aim, or cause after 
regrets. If we desire the index to this sacred 
page, and if we desire guiding for this straight 
but narrow path, we find both in the words 
before us — "Follow Me." Very simple they 
are ; but forcibly true. . As the trumpet sounds 
out its clarion note, gathering around a centre 
the scattered forces of a battle-field, so the 
clear, ringing sound of a call that emanated 
from our Leader's lips, while sharing our joys 
and sorrows here, must signify a going before, and 
with all the force of Divine example amidst 
human weariness, should attract our souls to 
Himself to-day. That voice should collect the 
weakened forces into a centre of might, nay, 
of Omnipotence. He says, "My strength is 
made perfect in your weakness ; " and the same 
One it is who says, "Follow Me." But how 
shall we follow such a spotless course ? " My 
grace is sufficient for thee," Jesus says, — "Take 
MY yoke upon you." We are too apt to look 
n to the end of a journey, and wonder how we 
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shall accomplish it j whereas our wiser course, 
when once we have put our trust in Him, 
or, when once we are trusting Him for His all- 
sufficiency during that journey, is to look at the 
FIRST STEP, rather than the last 1 When we are 
full of energy, strength, and vigour, let us look 
at the FIRST step — " What shall I do now ? What 
would the Lord have me do?" And without 
waiting to look at results, obey His present call ; 
and when we are tired, weary, in the heat of 
the fight, or the length of the journey, let us 
look on to the glorious end of our pilgrimage, 
and S€ie whence He leads us. Such a subject of 
meditation as this will cheer our hearts ; and 
will indeed make the roughnesses of our path 
here seem very small beside the triumphant 
future to which He guides His own, and which 
He is now " preparing " for them that follow 
Him. Thus in these two words we have stimu- 
lant for the present, and promise for the future. 
The command implies a leaving behind. This 
is true. Matthew obeyed instantaneously, and 
he reaped the full reward. Paul, too, when he 
speaks of the " pressing forward," distinctly tells 
of his " forgetting the things which are behind ; *' 
but at the same time he implies so great an 
absorption in the glory that was to be attained, 
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that we see the " forgetting " was small beside 
the "remembering," or faith-seeing. A new 
memory, then, we need, as a part of the new- 
bom life ; or, like Lot's wife, a reluctant heart 
will detain reluctant steps, and barrenness or 
death will be the result. Standing still is a 
dangerous course, when the burning city lies 
behind us, and a voice crying, " Escape for thy 
life ! " is ringing out before us* 

For a clear solution of the question, " Haw 
shall I follow Him?" we can only refer our- 
selves to His life, so plainly indicated in Scrip- 
ture. His track is marked plainly enough. 
There was no swerving there. The homes of 
the sick, the place of prayer, — public and private, 
the roadside, the cross, the little ship, the toss- 
ing wave, the company of the disciples. " I do 
always those things that please Him," was the 
Saviour's motto; while love to^ a lost world, 
combined with a consecrated obedience, brought 
Him anywhere^ everywhere that He could 
hold intercourse with the Father, comfort the 
afflicted, save sinners, or build up saints. This 
was His life-work. If, then, we wish to follow 
Him, we must " so walk as He walked." His 
haunts must be ours, and His occupations ours. 
His life must become transposed into ours, and 
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our life transformed into His. "Be ye holy, 
for I am holy/* He says. On our knees shall 
we beseech our God to-day — without any hold- 
ings back — to show us the steps that Jesus trod ? 
Do not let us lead, and ask Him to follow! 
This is too often done, and results. as often in 
real misery, for it brings disappointment He 
cannot follow our lead ! We must follow Him j 
"I must go a little into the world," says one, "but 
I hope He will go with me." " A few months 
of amusement are essential," says another, 
"but I will try to take Jesus with me." Is 
Jesus Christ Himself either the Promoter of 
the festivity, or the principal Leader in it? 
" Follow Me ! " He whispers to our hearts 
this morning. Shall we obey ? This His Word 
is a sure chart. Every difficulty shall be cleared 
up in prayerful yieldings to that unerring Guide. 
There we find HIM, and His paths are life. 
The better we know the Lord, the more clearly 
we shall see where He would have us to walk. 
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ELEVENTH DAY, 

JESUS KNOWS. 
" He that b perfect in knowledge is with thee.** — Job zxxvi. 3. 

As we sit under the shadow of our God's mighty 
promises this morning, we may take up, one 
by one, the gifts of His Word, and make them 
our own. His knowledge — ^how precious it is 
to us ! " How precious are Thy thoughts to 
usward," David exclaims, " how great is the sum 
of them ! If I count them up in order unto 
Thee, they are more in number than the sand 
of the sea." God knows each circumstance, 
each sorrow, each desire of our hearts to-day. 
The darkness of our life, as well as its bright 
rays, its sombre patches and gay tints, its black 
pages and purer scrolls. The darkness is ours 
and the brightness is His ; the blackness is ours, 
and the purity His. He knows it all He 
knows His own sun, and He says that " nothing 
is hid from the heat thereof." So it is with the 
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Sun of Righteousness. Every ray is a penetrat- 
ing one. The heart is laid bare before Him. 
" He is PERFECT in knowledge." He " knows 
our goings out and our comings in." " He 
understands our thoughts afar off." This is 
the Christ Here, as the very essence, centre, 
and origin of this knowledge, we have the 
Trinity ; and that Trinity is with us. How 
marvellous ! Shall we bow to this fact to-day ? 
and draw from it the comfort that it can impart 
to the reconciled, believing soul ? If there is 
anything in it, there is everything. Everything 
for our comfort, everything for our supply — 
everything for our happiness-everything for 
our holiness. 

Who is the One "perfect in knowledge"? 
It is Jehovai!, the God of Abraham, of Isaac, 
and of Jacob. He led the Israelites through 
the wilderness, and delivered them from multi- 
tudinous foes. He drove back the waters of 
the Red Sea. He rebuked their sins, and 
rewarded their faithfulness. For forty years 
He led them, unweariedly, through difficulties 
that would frighten many a strong believer now ; 
and then — ^planted - them as a people in the 
land "flowing with milk and honey." The 
Jx)rd's "perfect knowledge" of two extremes 
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made Him an all-sufficient Friend for each 
member of that pilgrim-army. What were the 
two " extremes " ? Man's need and Divine ful- 
ness. They may meet to-day for us in Christ ; 
and in that meeting we are satisfied. God's 
knowledge of both the disease and the remedy, 
the want and the supply, the sorrow and its 
dispersing joy, make Him experimentally pre- 
cious to the waitings seeking^ trusting believer. 

He is " PERFECT IN KNOWLEDGE." What doCS 

He know? Let us hear His own testimony. 
" Your Father knoweth that ye have need 
of all these things." " Your Father knoweth 

WHAT things ye HAVE NEED OF BEFORE YE ASK 

Him." " I know thine abode, and thy going 
OUT, and thy coming in." "Thou knowest 
MY thoughts afar off." " I know thy works." 
But what does He not know ? These passages 
might be multiplied and re-multiplied, and it 
would be well worth our while to search them 
out for ourselves. To those quoted must we 
add the sad rebukes — "And thy rage against 
Me. . . • Thou hast a name that thou livest 
and art dead." Or, are we walking in the favour 
of our God ? The happiness of our life depends 
entirely upon the true answer of our con- 
science to these questions. And our peace 
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once settled through the precious blood shed 
BY Him FOR US, and our life recognised as 
one with His, we have " strong consolations " 
in the Scriptural instances given us of His 
"knowledge." Hagar's want was seen when 
her son thirsted, and a desert walk was pro- 
vided to meet her special necessity. In grati- 
tude she called that well "The well of Him 
that liveth and seeth Me." " Thou God seest 
me ! " was now her motto. His blessedness had 
met her grief, and she was comforted. Elijah's 
need as a weary worker, under strong opposition, 
was met by a running brook, messenger ravens, 
a widow woman, renewed work for his Master — 
reminding us of our Saviour's words, " My meat 
is to do the will of Him that sent Me ! " — life out 
of death; sleep and food beneath the juniper-tree, 
fire, wind, and storm, and a still, small voice ; 
fire from heaven, rain; a life-long mission of 
glorious usefulness, and an abundant entrance 
into the kingdom. Daniel's need was met by 
health instead of weakness during a course of 
self-restraint, God's controlling hand upon the 
raging lions, vision after vision, and promise 
upon promise. The New Testament saints 
knew the same practical results of union with 
Him who is perfect in knowledge ; and all thees 
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satisfyings of needs, and bestowal of benefits, 
were but the visible background to the " grace 
sufficient " inherited by each. Grace to deliver 
from temptation, grace to sustain in darkest 
hours, grace to renovate and purify the withered, 
sinking, blighted life, and transform it into 
His likeness who "knoweth all things," who 
" knoweth that we love Him." He knows, too, 
our circumstances so fully that not a fragment 
of our life is hid from Him. He knows our 
subtle foes, our dangers, oiir difficulties. 
Hezekiah, doubtless, knew and recognised this 
fact in its entirety; and this led him in his 
hour of sorrow to spread the abusive letter 
before His God. More of this " spreading " in 
our case to-day would result in more praiseful 
songs. As the hymnist has it — 

Have you no words ? ah 1 think again. 
Words flow apsLce when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful son^ would oftener be — 
Hear what the Lord hath done for me." 
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TWELFTH DA Y. 



HIS POWER. 



" Is there anything too hard for Me ? " 
** There is nothing too hard for Thee I "—Jeremiah xxxii. 27, 17. 

Yesterday we rejoiced in words that told us 
of a Father '* perfect in knowledge." To-day 
let us consider another revelation of Himself. 
Were our kindest earthly friend skilful only in 
dissecting our circumstances, or in probing our 
heart's feelings, — were he even sympathetic in 
sharing our heart's troubles, but sympathetic 
only — powerless to help us, he would not be a 
faint type of this Almighty Friend. To per- 
fection of knowledge He adds perfection of 
power. To the perfection of sympathy he adds 
unfailing skill in alleviation of sorrow. By His 
word mountains remove, and deserts blossom 
as a garden.- His power is Omnipotent, and 
He offers us an interest in that power. 

It is God Himself who asks the question I 
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have quoted above. The believer answers it. 
When God, from His heights of glory, looking 
down on our troubled life, so miniature in its 
griefs, so feeble in its wail, and asks the answer 
of our hearts to this solemn inquiry, " Is there 
anything too hard for Me?" shall we dare to 
respond dubiously ? or shall we hesitate in our 
reply ? Nay I that would be madness indeed — 
but it is alas ! too common. The language of 
unbelief is heard rather than the language of 
faith ; and thus the exposure of His ^^ower on 
our behalf is forfeited. " He did not many 
mighty works there because of their unbelief." 
All our coldness, all our hardness of heart, all 
our want of faith cannot alter solid facts. No- 
thing on our part can change the great reality 
of God's omnipotence, nor of His willingness 
to manifest His strength for us; but on our 
reception or rejection of His word depends our 
participation of the blessing, or our exclusion 
from it. 

Let us make this great thought our own to- 
day ! " It is impossible that I can overcome 
this temper of mine all at once." " Is there 
anything too hard for the Lord ? " To myself 
it may be impossible; but to God it is easy. 
** How can I glorify God in a life hemmed in 



HIS POWER. 53 

by difficulties ? obstructions meet me on every 
side. I long to live for Him, but every circum- 
stance forbids my freedom." "Is there any- 
thing too hard for Me ? " He answers. " I 
long for Christian intercourse; but that is a 
boon from which I am excluded. My heart 
aches in its solitary repression ; but it cannot 
be helped, for there is no spiritual life round 
me. I am shut out from all communion." " Is 
there anything too hard for Me?" Jesus 
whispers in clear, unmistakable accents. Shall 
His words sink into our hearts now ? "I want 
more spirituality for myself. My heart is cold 
and hard. I cannot ^^/ as I ought. I know 
all these good things, but I do not realise them." 
Again the Father speaks, and in asking us once 
more the question, " Is there anything too hard 
for Me ? " — He would remind us of the promise 
echoed from the Old to the New Testament, 
and echoing still in literal fulfilment, " I will 
write My laws upon their hearts." If the law is 
in our heart, we cannot but carry it out. These 
replies from the Godhead are surely sufficient 
to inspire our souls with the fervent reply of 
the prophetic teacher — 

" Ah Lord God ! behold, thou hast 
made the heaven and the earth by thy 
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GREAT POWER AND STRETCHED-OUT ARM, AND" 
THERE IS NOTHING TOO HARD FOR ThEE." 

When once the soul reaches this attitude of 
simple faith, it is on the brink of great achieve- 
ments. . Great things are promised. Great 
things may be obtained. Dear soul, can 
you take on trust to-day facts so great as these ? 
not mere sayings but facts — eternal, true, as 
God is • true. Man's words and man's works 
differ very often, but it is not so with the Lord's 
words and works. They are one ; and they 
are but the expression of His character. There 
is no gulf between. " My words shall never 
pass away." To the simply trusting heart these 
living words are unspeakably precious. Like 
the " gift which, as a precious stone, whither- 
soever itturneth, prospereth," so this question 
and answer may be a life-long benefit to us, if 
prayerfully and believingly used. 
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REST. 

" I sat doMrn under His shadow with great delight ; and His fruit 
was sweet unto my taste." — Canticles ii. 3. 

I REMEMBER once hearing the Rev. Adolph 
Saphir preach on the "Trees of the Bible.'* 
One specimen after another from the forest and 
garden world he held up to our view, and 
marvellous teachings he deduced from each. 
There was the cedar, the olive, the myrtle, the 
fig, the vine, with many another, shown forth — 
each in its own bright history, and with the 
surroundings of an inspired landscape j and 
there were, too, the parabolic lessons to be 
drawn from them individually and collectively. 
At the close of an address replete with interest 
and full of spiritual life, the speaker said, " Now, 
I daresay there are some weary ones here. Is 
it so? Is there one of my hearers very tired 
to-night ? " (This came home to us^ as we were 
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very tired ; having had a long journey, from 
which we had only arrived an hour or two 
before service.) "Weary one," he continued, 
"you are weary, you are discouraged. You 
cannot grasp all these great truths, and think 
them out as you would. Here is a tree for 
you! It is a tree of Rest." Then reading 
the words at the head of our chapter for this 
morning, he said, " Come, and sit down ! You 
are weary. God says, Rest Take the repose 
He offers. Sit down in the shadow. Jesus 
offers you His 'delights.* The fruit of His 
lips is for you." As the preacher concluded 
his short but very forcible comment on this last 
" tree," a sense of delicious peace pervaded our 
souls. The element of rest, true, divine, undis- 
turbed, flowed into our hearts, and our enjoy- 
ment of the intellectual as well as spiritual treat 
with which we had been regaled, was com- 
pleted. The Lord was indeed there, and was 
revealed amongst us in living power. There 
was power to soothe, power to heal, power to 
" kill," and power to " make alive," manifested 
in the assembly that night. The sweet teach- 
ings of this never-to-be-forgotten discourse have 
often welled up into my thoughts since that 
time ; and I have found, experimentally, that 
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when we are weary, God would not have us 
climb. We are not expected to persist in 
unnatural mental or bodily efforts. For each 
state of soul there is the perfect provision. 
For the energetic there is labour, for the 
wounded, healing balm ; for the sorrowing, com- 
fort ; and for the weary, rest. There is no out- 
ward struggle in nature. Efforts are not forced. 
When the tree bears fruit, it is from an inner 
propulsion, not from an outward struggle! 
There is far more rest in the Lord's teachings 
than we are in the habit of observing. But it 
is "Rest in the Lord," There is the secret 
of fulness. And when this inner condition is 
most complete, then the outward service is 
most real Sometimes, however, even the active 
service must cease. The restlessness that has 
found its safety-valve in constant labour must 
be checked, and its current turned into a new 
channel — viz,, that oi drawing fr&m God, When 
the Lord stirs us up to see the vast needs 
around us, then let us fall before Him to ask 
His fulness ; but when our powers are weary, 
and our very hearts need rest, then let us 
succumb to the " rest " promised, and our 
"sleep shall be sweet." He often lets us be 
weary that we may lean upon His shoulder. 
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Independence grieves Him, even though it may 
be accompanied by what man terms " valuable 
activity." There it was that His heart found 
controversy with the busy, useful Martha, while 
in Mary He evinced a marked delight. "Sit 
down," troubled soul, this morning ! " Sit down 
under His shadow." Feast on His portion 
prepared for you. "All things are yours." 
Why do you not enjoy them? Is your soul 
starved ? your life poor and feeble ? your efforts 
ineffectual? Perhaps you are depending on 
your work for life ! or perhaps striving to feed 
that burning fire within you from human 
sympathy or even Christian help. These are 
not what you need ! Christ Himself is the 
food you want. You want Him. Your heart is 
craving that which you will not allow. He is 
offering that which you will not take. A habit 
of either toil, or movement, or outward depend- 
ence is apt to grow upon us; and if not 

r 

checked, it too often becomes a second life, and a 
life very hard to change : The only remedy for this 
cruel parasite, that robs the inner growth and 
mars too often the prosperity of the " tree " He 
has " planted," that " He may be glorified," is 
the one given in our text — " sit down — taste 
— delight." Let sweetness in shadow be our 
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motto to-day. We often weary ourselves by 
living in a glare. We take more upon ourselves 
than God would have us take. Our ambition 
is a cruel master. His task causes pain, and 
his reward is disappointment The " shadow " 
is safe. The lowly place, the lowly attitude of 
soul is a peaceful place, a peaceful attitude. 
The ambitious climb is the source of bitterness, 
while the shadowy seat is the field of sweetness. 
" Green pastures," " still waters " — these are 
the Father's portion for His child this morn- 
ing. He would have us rest well, that He may 
strengthen us to work well. 

If any of us are class teachers, visitors, 
speakers, missionaries, or readers, or if any of 
us are desirous of such work, whatever we do, 
let there not be the long, forced struggle, and 
hard study of dry books, historical facts for 
each particular class, or meeting, or reading, but 
rather a casting down beneath His "shadow" 
for the entrance and outflow of His fulness. 
Rather let us yield our whole selves, with the 
power (or weakness) that we have^ and know- 
ledge that we have already gained, and ask 
Him to use it, or to use us, — with all our gain- 
ings and all our deficiencies, as His channels 
for blessing. A channel is an empty thing till 
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the water rushes through it. So let it be in 
our case. Let our preparation for work be 
prayer and feeding upon the Word — silent feed- 
ing, feasting before Him. Then others will be 
fed from us. If we are weary, let us look 
through His Word for promises of " rest," — if 
we are hungry, for " food," — if unhappy, for 
" happiness," — if straitened, for " enlarging," — 
if longing for work, for promises of "work," 
— if guidance, for promises of "guidance." 
All is met in the Sacred Book. It is our store- 
house. We find Jesus there ; and He is 
our all in all. Let us be quite natural in 
our religion, — spiritually natural; not forced, 
eccentric, irritable, struggling, worrying, or arti- 
ficially got-up Christians. An earthly father 
likes his child to be natural, childlike, simple. 
So it is with our Heavenly Father. Shall we 
please Him ? 
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LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 

" He that walketh in darkness, and hath no light, let him trust in 
the Lord, and stay upon his God."— Isaiah I. zo. 

Yesterday we looked upon the believer^s 
portion as one of rest. To-day we see it in the 
light of progress ; and these two views are not 
inharmonious. There is no discord in the 
elements of God's great orchestra. The major 
and the minor keys are by no means antago- 
nistic to one another; on the contrary, each 
reveals the other's beauty. Nor are the notes of 
His instruments condemnatory in their varied 
sonnets. No ! they rather enhance the inten- 
sity of each melody. Light shines forth in 
trembling rays, and colours in almost infinite 
variety depend upon these rays. 

If we truly rest, we can truly walk. 

Apart from repose there is no progress. For 
without repose there is not the secret imparting 
of life, and without the life, and that "more 
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abundantly," there is no progress. We cannot 
have one without the other. 

But sometimes the progressive path is a dark 
one. Our verse for to-day teaches us this. 
The thought is comforting. It is not thact we 
would wish for the darkness! But rather to 
the one whose language is to-day, "I cannot 
see the light," it is consoling to find that dark- 
ness is not necessarily stagnation. Because we 
are in the dark, it is not therefore necessary to 
say, "God is far from us." "Though He be 
not very far from every one of us," Paul said 
in his appeal to the Athenians who dwelt in 
Juathen darkness ; much more may we grasp 
the parting benediction that fell from the 
Lord's own lips before His ascension, " Lo 1 I 
am WITH YOU alway, even to the end of the 
world." The words of our chapter imply this 
great truth, and inculcate di faith which depends 
not on sight, or feeling, but on Jehovah. 
Then, He must be very near, even in the dark 
hours, if we are told to "stay" ourselves 
" upon " Him. Leaning, is an attitude of 
excessive nearness. It means constant nearness, 
too. The Song of Solomon would show us that 
it is not only an attitude of progress, union, but 
also of ascent " Who is this that cometh up 
from the wilderness leaning upon her beloved ? 



it 
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(Canticles iv.). Ascent is the best kind of 
progress. When walking lately on the Swiss 
mountains towards a view-point indicated by 
our guide, one of our party suggested another 
place which had also been advised for the same 
view. The guide's answer was a noteworthy 
one. Pointing far below the crest on which 
he stood, he said, "There it is I but not so 
good ; oh no ! not such a good view. It is 
never so good low down ! " And then he added 
oracularly, " Never go down, when you can 
GO UP." We smiled, as we read in each other's 
faces the sparkle of a new illustration in a well- 
known. Heaven-taught lesson. 

Yes ! and here we have great encouragement ; 
for though ascent may be precious, it is often 
toilsome, and we need the " Excelsior " voice 
to cheer us by the way. In our Master's voice, 
— the words that form the keynote of our 
meditation for this morning, — we catch a riiig 
of comfort, clear and true. In the darkness 
there is cause for trust — He is our trust ! and 
in the wilderness path there are upward steps. 
Oh ! glorious fact 1 Thus God commands our 
cheer. His eye sees our trembling footsteps ; 
and He tells us He is near. Shall we believe 
Him! Faith honours the One who is its 
Beginner and Finisher, its Foundation and its 
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Reward. Mistrust grieves Him and banishes 
our happiness. Faith is glorifying to Him, and 
the " staying " touch of dependent love thrills 
His heart and is precious to Him. 

We learn another lesson, and still another 
from this exhortation. Do we not seem to hear 
a voice saying, The light will come? It will 
soon shine away the gloom. Light must follow 
darkness if our eyes are turned towards the 
Source of light. If we are gazing up towards 
the Sun of Righteousness the clouds must soon 
break, and then the needed beams will illumin- 
ate our hitherto gloomy pathway with a brilliancy 
untold. The light will be as glorious as it is 
new; and its dazzling circles will ever widen 
and increase until they merge us into the Day 
that knows no night. 

The idea, as we have already seen, is 
"progress." There are too many people who 
remain at this verse from year's end to year's 
end. They are satisfied with this incomplete 
experience. Like prisoners dwelling in a con- 
tracted cell, they inhabit sl verse like this, and 
make it their home! dreading even to find 
themselves outside its walls ! Missing all the 
palatial privileges offered them by the "King 
of kings and Lord of lords," from the golden 
sceptre stretched forth into their darkest cir- 
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cumstance, to the suspended crown, and thrones 
established gloriously which they are invited to 
share, they accept the prodigal's lot, and live 
the beggar's life. Strange inconsistency ! This 
morbid tendency is too much fostered, under 
the false titles of "humility," "depression," 
" doubts." Were they more truly named SINS, 
and as such stigmatised and repudiated, they 
would sooner be cast at the Saviour's feet 
iox pardon and cleansing. Renunciation would 
follow, and progress would be the result; 
while the result of progress again would be, in 
the present deeper teachings, and soon, very 
soon — even here ! even now ! — brighter light; 
and hereafter, an Eternal Day ! Do we walk 
in darkness ? Then let us lean upon the Lord. 
Let it not be sitting still, a sleeping away the 
precious hours, but onward movement — pressing 
to the light The first chapter of ist John 
proves to us that the " blood of Christ " is an 
element of this spiritual life. It is the guilt 
remover, and the essence of "fellowship" with 
Christ, and with one another. 

How much better is this prospect, — indeed, 
this present possession ! — than the alternative of 
" sparks " of our " own kindling," and an after 
lying down in sorrow (Isa. 1. ii), 

E 
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DIRECT ACCESS. 

** Lord I to whom shall we go ? Thou hast the words of eternal 

life."— John vi. 68. 

A VERY important question 1 and an all-impor- 
tant answer. Every heart echoes the query. 
Alas ! every heart does not respond to the 
reply. The counterpart of both question and 
answer is found in Psalm iv. 6 : " There be 
many that say, Who will shew us any good ? 
Lord ! lift Thou up the light of Thy counten- 
ance upon us." The " many " of the Psalmist 
is changed into the personal pronoun " we " by 
the disciple who walked with Jesus. It is this 
personalising of the matter that is so productive 
of positive result in our case. In the general 
views too often taken of such momentous 
topics, the centre-point on which an eternity 
hangs is too often overlooked. Every one of 
us must face God alone. We were born alone, 
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to a certain extent we live alone, we must die 
alone, we must meet the coming Christ alone, 
and we must stand before the judgment-seat 
alone. This overwhelming thought is no fiction. 
It is a stupendous fact ; and as such let us face 
it in this quiet morning hour. Before God let 
us face it. Apart from man's criticism, or 
friend's flattery, let us take alone this question 
on our lips now : " To whom shall we go ? " 
Deliberately, we may have turned time after 
time to some earthly fountain, and the luscious 
drops it scattered were sweet indeed for a time ; 
but the hours changed, and bitterness crept 
over our "pleasant things," Commenting on 
our strange determinations, God has §aid, " My 
people have committed two evils : They have 
forsaken Me, the Fountain of living water, and 
hewed them out cisterns, broken cisterns, that 
can hold no water" (Jer. ii. 13). "Be hor- 
ribly afraid 1 " saith the Lord ; and who can 
wonder at such a warning from such a sin ? A 
holy God hates sin. All " forsakings '" of Him 
are sin; and each repetition of the offence is 
an aggravation of it. The sliding scale often 
begins very gradually. An almost impercep- 
tible chill at the prayer-hour, a gradually fostered 
inclination for pleasure a little apart from God, 
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or indulgence in conversation, act, or reading, 
not of His dictation. The harboured thought 
of anger, covetousness, or discontent, — each 
and all of these are enemies ranged in daring 
antagonistic attitude against the soul's King; 
and to these betraying foes we have yielded 
quarter. By the gateway of blood we must 
retura His life-blood is the only coin that 
can compensate for life defections. Death can 
only be met by death, — sin by atonement. 
How blessed it is to know that when we feel 
our hearts " dead " or " cold," that the present, 
immediate remedy is to be found in Jesus 
Christ, the life-giving One ! He is the Source 
of life. He has the life to impart. It is His 
by creation and redemption — doubly His ! — and 
by " an unction from the Holy One " He imparts 
it to the soul that "draws nigh." When. our 
church, of our neighbourhood, our classes, 
meetings, friends, relatives, or homes, seem to 
partake of this coldness — and we may feel this 
unresponsiveness a " chill " to our own desires 
after spirituality — let us bring the deadness in 
simple trust, close nearness of prayer to Him 
who has and is the essence and communica- 
tion of all life. We shall then see that as the 
Father met the returning prodigal, and as Joseph 
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embraced his starving brothers, and as Elijah 
stretched himself upon the little corpse that had 
been carried into his own loft, so* the blessed 
tender Lord will astonish us by His own life- 
impartings. He must do it Himself. None 
else can. Apart from Him all is failure. In 
the Word we find this Christ, and in waitings 
persistent^ wrestlings meditative prayer He be- 
comes OUR living supply. " Himself shall 
reward thee openly." 
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SOLITUDE. 

" Whereas thou A^r/ been forsaken and hated, . . . thou shalt be 
called, sought out, a city not forsaken." — Isaiah Ix. 15 ; IxiL 12. 

Loneliness ! Have you ever known it ? Do 
you know it to-day ? There may be an intoler- 
able loneliness of heart amidst thronging crowds ; 
and there may be union of heart with isolation 
of circumstances. I hardly know which is the 
most trying. Our Jesus suffered both. These 
two experiences were habitual to Him during 
His time on earth. In heaven He still seeks 
soul-union here : and we may grant His wish. 
He desires it for the sake of His love, and He 
desires it too for our sakes. There is so much 
that He knows He can impart when in a state 
of nearness to our hearts, that He pleads for 
our approach by the one " access." He pleads 
that we may be filled. 

But verses such as these show us a great 
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truth. They unfold to us the interest taken by 
God the Father, God the Son, and God the 
Holy Ghost in our own special circumstances 
just now^ yours and mine. "I am poor and 
needy, yet the Lord thinketh upon me," David 
wrote ; and when thinking of the " moon and 
the stars," His " handiwork," the Psalmist again 
gave vent to a reception of this fact in the 
words, ** What is man, that Thou takest know- 
ledge of him ? " Most expressive is it not ? 

A "forsaken city" is a dreary place. Its 
palaces lie dust-covered and shorn of their glory. 
. Its homes stand doleful ruins, and uninhabited. 
Block by block the magnificence falls, and 
totters, and crumbles. Nettles take the place 
of flowers, and " creeping things " spread their 
loathsome forms over what was the abode of 
genius, science, wealth, and beauty. All 'is 
changed. "They that pass by know it no 
more." What is the difference? Life has 
been changed into death. That is all. Men 
and women dwelt there before; a king ruled. 
Now it is "desolate." And the word "desola- 
tion" accounts for it all. The city has been 
"forsaken." 

There is such a thing as a " forsaken " heart 
Of this calamity there may be many and various 
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degrees. The daughter of a family may feel 
that she has little sympathy from her brothers 
and sisters, the mother from her children, or 
the husband from his wife. Sad indeed it is, 
when thus the precious relationships of life are 
distorted from their right intention of happiness 
streams, into instruments of pain and sufifering. 
And yet, underneath how many a gay or quiet 
exterior — as the case may be — there might be 
written this morning, " The heart knoweth its 
own bitterness." But that is not all. The 
" Lord knoweth " the bitterness too. It is no 
secret before Him ; though too often it is treated 
as a secret, and not unbosomed to His love. 
Then the sore cankers, and the wound is 
corrupt Bitter words and carking complaints 
mar the soul's life, and annihilate its spiritual 
influence. Silent murmurs, too, and rebellings 
against the yoke, dxiyQ from the poor yearning 
heart sweet healings that could steal in were 
they admitted, and even the delivering Hand 
that might interpose so skilfully. 

" A King shall reign in righteousness." This 
is the crying need of the " forsaken city." The 
King can totally alter, firsts its miserable in- 
terior, by dwelling within its walls himself ; and 
secondly, its outward prosperity, by gathering 
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into it friends so real and true that "loneli- 
ness" becomes a forgotten word. I wonder 
how often, — in my short experience ! — I have 
seen this to be the case. If any verse in Scrip- 
ture can be endorsed by the believer's testimony, 
which illuminated Mr. Moody's Bible-margin 
so frequently — " Sure ! " this verse may cer- 
tainly have it. So often has it been experienced 
a TRUE promise in spiritual individual life. 
In Psalm cxlii. we find the whole of this 
comforting truth most blessedly expressed. It 
only requires the signature of faith to make it 
our own. It is a good thing when our experience 
coincides with that of Scripture. When the 
old plumb-line tallies with the new-built wall, 
we think the wall is safe. And so it is here. 

Were it not for these verses, and others like 
them, we might imagine that God, like many a 
human critic, had no compassion for heart- 
solitude. We might imagine that so simple or 
so hidden a grief lay beyond the pale of His 
sympathy. In "drawing nigh" to the One 
who " can be touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities," we find that He knew long ago, 
and still knows accurately, this phase of trial ; 
and knows it to be " very bitter." How often, 
too, He knows that this bitterness results from 



74 SOLITUDE. 

a "forsaking" on our part (Jer. ii. 19). We 
have "forsaken" Him who was "our life." 
Alas ! that such should ever be ! 

But let us think for a moment There is 
a "returning" commanded, pressed, offered, 
entreated, — throughout these prophetic books, 
as well as in the New Testament chapters. In 
the passage we have before us the dark path- 
way shines with precious gleams. A sunrise, 
brighter than we see upon our earthly horizon, 
is ready to dawn for us to-day, in the words, 
and then the smile, of Jesus. The contrast is 
very great here. " Sought out ! " Jehovah says. 
The whole past is negatived in the glorious, 
present future ! Marvellous the change ! Can 
you believe it ? Will you receive it ? And in 
believing, receiving, may you thus appropriate 
the unspeakable fulness for which your dis- 
appointed heart has so wearily yearned Oh 
yes 1 Take the Lord at His word ; and make 
His gifts your own thereby. He is the Giver. 
Ask Him to make you the receiver ; and low 
down at His feet be the receiver to-day. 

Bereavement, or separation, circumstances 
over which we have had no possible control, 
may have brought these dark clouds of utter 
desolation upon us. It seems sacrilege, does it 
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not, in a ruthless stranger hand to suggest a 
" filling up the blanks '* ? Ah ! yes ! Who can 
ever fill the loved one's place? Just ask the 
Lord that question, and His intensity of eternal 
love and present deep compassion will reply in 
silent whispers none but you shall know. And 
there I leave the matter — I would leave it 
there, for no foot must tread griefs threshold. 
It cannot be. We have not fathoms so deep as 
the heart's chasm. But we would bring the 
matter to our Lord. At His feet let us tell the 
whole, and in silence lay it bare. Our morning 
hour will be precious, indeed, if it brings us 
sunrise gleams from Jesus. 

But to those who answer, " My case is not 
so bad as that," I only feel sometimes as if I 
were out in the cold. Perhaps I have a rough 
manner, or my temper may be hot. At any 
rate, I often feel as if other people got on very 
well without me. No one requires me, and my 
heart often aches for comfort, or work, or 
anything that would satisfy me. Dear reader ! 
take the sixty-first chapter as the link between 
these two verses ; and you will have the very 
desire of your heart met in full response. All 
shall be well ! We may indeed trust Him. 
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SE VENTEENTH DA K 

THE WISE MAN. 
"A little city ... A poor wise man . . . words heard in quiet." — 

ECCLBSIASTBS ix. X4-X8. 

Here we have a city not only lonely, but in 
fear. The tramp of the enemy has been heard; 
and now its besieging forces are at the gates. 
" A Utile city " it is. Its resources small and 
its danger great. But within the city there 
has been found " a poor wise man," and he by 
his wisdom "delivered the city." What his 
tactics were we are not told, nor the words of 
his counsel; but that they were both skilful 
and wise we find from the result — " he delivered 
the city." Then the city was grateful? Oh 
no I just the reverse. Amidst the cries of the 
foolish the poor man's wisdom fell into oblivion, 
and he himself became forgotten. " No man 
remembered" him. 

"Despised" and "rejected," does not there 
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Stand before us One this morning who has set 
forth the world's salvation, and who has, per- 
haps, many a time. " delivered the little*' citadel 
of our own heart from the enemy's wiles ? Satan's 
destructive missiles have been aimed harmlessly, 
and we have been set free. This morning shall 
we " REMEMBER " Him ? Shall we call Him to 
our aid for a day now dawning that must be 
spent on life's battle-field? The enemy is 
always before our walls ; and his cruel priva- 
tions are too often felt. His attacks are relent- 
less, and his weapons well sharpened. Do not 
let us forget the danger that surrounds us. It 
is wiser to face the foe, and seek the "Captatin 
of our salvation," who "was made perfect through 
sufferings " that He may prove Himself our sure 
defence. 

" The poor wise man 1 " Shall He be our 
Deliverer to-day ? He had no home on earth 
beyond man's needs; and He asks none now 
outside the heart It is the heart's love that 
He demands, and the soul is His coveted 
dwelling-place. Oh ! that the One whom the 
world calls " poor," because it knows Him not, 
— "gloomy" because it has never seen Him, 
— and "austere" because it has never served 
Him, — might come into our hearts in all His 



78 THE WISE MAN. 

glorious fulness at this very hour, and take up 
His abode within ! " richly " supplying all need ; 
and bringing with Himself a satisfaction so 
perfect, so divine, that we may indeed fall pros- 
trate before Him, adoring the One that has 
been too often "rejected " ! When the " little 
city " is " delivered," things become very differ- 
ent ; then rejoicing takes the place of weep- 
ing, and triumphant notes sound out over the 
blood-stained bulwarks. Peace reigns in the 
heart that is Christ's. As the wise King 
Solomon besought prosperity to his realms, so 
the One who has called Himself "a greater 
than Solomon " can give blessings hitherto un- 
known to the heart that accepts His rule. 

The " wise man's " words " are heard in 
quiet" This is delightfully illustrative of a great 
spiritual fact. And it is for this reason that 
we draw aside from the world's bustle to hear 
the voice of our Counsellor. We cannot hear 
that " still, small voice " without silence around. 
Gaieties hinder its entrance ; occupation, anxious 
thought, and even charitable work may hinder 
it. The hour apart is essential for the whis- 
pered counsels of the Delivering One. 
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EIGHTEENTH DAY. 

THEY FOUND HIM. 

" They found Him in the temple, sitting in the midst of the'doctors, 
both hearing them, and asking them questions." — Luke ii. 46. 

Thus the Lord was Himself an Example of the 
"inquiring" enjoined upon us. As the bow 
returns to its natural bent, and as the wanderer 
knows his home, and finds his way to his old 
fireside, so the blessed Jesus, when left to 
Himself for a moment, nestled restfully into 
the place of holiness, and satisfied His soul 
with the discourse of themes altogether above 
His ordinary associates. Here was an absorp- 
tion in " things above," that even Mary could 
not comprehend ; and yet she knew Him best. 
She made the mistake of seeking Him " among 
their kinsfolk and acquaintance." Oh no ! 
He was not there ! He found little sympathy 
with them. " Strange boy 1 " they might have 
said, " His tastes are very narrow 1 He does 
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not care for our conversation ; nor can He join 
in our mirth or games; His mind seems far 
away." Yes ! doubtless ! but He is at /lofne 
THERE ! Amidst the learned ones, the students 
of inspired truth, His youthful mind can work. 
There he finds His needed food. A spiritual 
atmosphere is the one that His opening life 
so craves. Every chDd asks questions. Ifis 
"inquiries" took a heavenward line; — ^that 
was all ! 

Let us take care to-day that we do not walk 
with the wondering professors, whom He found 
irksome company, and from whom He strayed 
so silently, that t/iree days elapsed before His 
presence was even missed! There are many 
such now, and their seductive influences are 
such, that bearing the name of "Christian" — 
His professed relatives — they draw into their 
company many an unthinking or unwatchful 
heart, that only wakes up in anguish of soul, 
after long years of coldness, to find the distance 
of the Beloved One. 

If we would have our hearts kept warm, and 
our lives ennobled by the acceptance of His 
great privileges, we must "inquire"; "hear- 
ing" — and "asking" — as He did, and wifA 
Him ; and it must essentially be in the Lord's 
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PRESENCE that we carry out this investigation, 
or we shall get into quicksands. Inquiries into 
Truth without Jesus are dangerous indeed; 
for in such momentous questions there is no 
neutral ground ; and if He is not personally 
our Guide, by the power and teaching of the 
Holy Ghost, then the Arch-Enemy is at our 
side, — and his poisonous breathings find en- 
trance into our souls. 

There are elements of danger everywhere, 
but in Christ there is safety. Where He leads 
let us follow ! An hour passed in the " City 
of Peace" (Jerusalem), amidst the "wisdom" 
He has given, our thoughts drawn out to 
Him, and by Hini ; or spent in the company 
of His nearest saints in praise, prayer, or 
Scriptural research — not in disputatious, argu- 
mentative questionings ! — but in humble yield- 
ing to His Word, will be an hour only too 
sweet 1 
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NINETEENTH DAY. 

Christ's drawing power. 

" Draw me, and we will run after Thee." — Canticles i. 4. 

This is a prayer dictated by the Holy Spirit. 
It is offered to the Lord. We ask Him to do 
something for us. It is a very personal prayer. 
" Draw ME " we say. His beauty has attracted 
us, and His power is around. We see that 
beauty, and we know the power. We feel it 
We see it exhibited too, in many a life that 
gives a reflection of His own brightness. We 
pray to-day, " Draw me ! " 

As the Northern pole attracts the compass 
needle, and as the loadstone attracts the 
minutest steel filinir, so the Son of God can 
draw to Himself the feeblest heart The 
simplest life may be lived in union with Him. 
It does seem a strange love, indeed incom- 
prehensible, that can draw characters of every 
shade, and hearts of each degree of affection, 
into an all-absorbing devotion to Himself. 
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When walking through a large museum once, 
I was noticing a curiously formed block of 
stone. It was scarcely ornamental, but its for- 
mation was such, that one's attention was 
naturally arrested. " Wait a moment," said 
our guide, who then disappeared and speedily 
returned with a bag of small nails. " Now you 
will see what this stone is ! " he said ; and 
taking a handful of the nails from his bag he 
held them loosely in his hand, at a short dis- 
tance from the stone. There was no result. 
He patiently waited, then holding them rather 
nearer, he desired me to look. There, in the 
palm of his hand, I saw a restlessness amongst 
the nails ; which as he brought them §till closer 
to the stone greatly increased. At last, by a 
sudden spasmodic movement they leaped from 
the hand that held them and clung to the mass 
of stone. "Now!" he said to me, "try to 
move them." I did try indeed ! but my efforts 
were in vain. .Tightly and rigidly they held to 
the loadstone, — for such the block was now 
proved to be. Our guide smiled; and then 
with a finely pointed chisel he removed each 
separate nail. So great was the force of attrac- 
tion that a human hand could not check it; 
nor could the union be severed. I was 
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astonished ; and walking home from the mu- 
seum I spoke of the wonderful adherence on the 
part of those nails to the massive stone. ** No ! " 
my friend interrupted me ; — " do not say that ! 
It is true that the nails clung to the stone ; but 
it is still more true that the power of attraction 
lay in the stone; The loadstone itself held 
them ; and therefore they could not be moved." 
" Oh ! then I see a double lesson ! " I exclaimed ; 
and to this day the teaching has not left me. 
It is this — the Lord draws, — we follow. He 
holds, — we cling. But it is His Omnipotence that 
retains His loved ones at His side, and imparts 
to them an Eternal Life from Himself; and 
expounds their future in language unmistakable 
— "They shall never perish, neither shall any 
man pluck them out of My Father s hand " 
(John X. 29). 

"Draw me, and we will run after Thee." 
When Jesus " draws " us, and we " follow " 
Him, — ^run after Him, as the text has it, — 
then we are no longer alone, but our joyous 
passage attracts "companions" and blessing 
extends itself around us. 

Oh ! how glorious a day spent thus ! Let us 
get near to Him this morning ! and then we 
shall have a day of happy "following." 
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TWENTIETH DA K 

THE king's chambers. 

"The King hath brought me into His chambers." — 
Canticles i. 4. 

This then is the purpose of His drawing ! It 
is to bring us within His chambers, — to intro- 
duce us to His immediate presence. There is 
something very secure in being " within." Both 
safety and honour are implied here. Many a 
Christian is content with the outside of His 
"chambers." This maybe nearXSi^ region of 
full blessing, — but not within it There are 
many who like to hear the music of His name 
afar off ; they like to hear the distant sounds of 
His voice, but the world has its allurements for 
their hearts, and with this lukewarm life they 
are content There are many, too, who love 
the sparklings of His light, but it must not be 
too near ; the brightness would dazzle unaccus- 
tomed sight What a mistake this is ! The 
"secret of His Presence" is a " pavilion. *' 
Apart from all the world, the believer com- 



86 THE king's chambers. 

munes with his God. For us to-day there is 
the privilege unspeakable of an entrance to 
these " chambers." It is not one vast hall that 
He calls us to. No ! there is a far more 
intimate intercourse than this conveyed to us 
in these words — " His chambers." Nor is it a 
singular (noun). There are -those who have 
been hindered from dedication to Jesus by the 
thought, "I fear I shall become like Mrs. So 
and So — a very peculiar person; or like Miss 

, and she has such ^n unenviable temper. 

There are such very extraordinary Christians. I 
should not like to be one of them." The Lord 
knows our exact needs. He knows our tempera- 
ments, peculiarities, weaknesses, circumstances, 
feelings, and He xan and will exactly suit Him- 
self to our tastes. 

" They shall drink of the river of His plea- 
sures^^ the Psalmist says — a plural word again 
(Ps. xxxvi. 8) ; and again, " There is a river, 
the streams whereof make glad the city of God " 
(Ps. xlvi. 4). There is endless variety in His 
store of blessings. We have but to test them ; 
and then add a doxology to our prayer. No 
character can be disappointed* Our hearts 
need not go away empty this morning. His 
** chambers " are paved with a tesselated 
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mosaic that answers to every possible descrip- 
tion of desire or thought within our souls now. 
The response is already in His heart. We 
hav« only to gather up the excellences He has 
provided for us in these wondrous "chambers." 
There we find our hearts photographed, and an 
inventory so unfailing of all our requirements, 
that by the search we are strengthened to find in 
Jesus the meeting of our heart's need. It would 
be a useful thing to habituate ourselves to this 
investigation. 

We find our wants reflected in His mirrors, 
and supplies provided that will exactly fit into 
those needs. As the child, with wondering eyes 
and untaught fingers, moves about the puzzle- 
pieces of his dissecting map, and shouts with 
delight when he finds the " right piece I " so our 
Heavenly Father would have us spend our time in 
His "chambers," in putting together the enigmas 
of life with their corresponding provisions. We 
cannot possibly go away disappointed ; for the 
" right piece " is there. 

But we get also displays of His love in those 
" chambers." There are revelations of Him- 
self to be found there that can be found 
nowhere else. We may see His " beauty " too. 
Oh ! the loveliness of Christ 1 
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TWENTY-FIRST DA K 

A SECRET SPEECH. 

" Lord t in trouble have they visited Thee ; they poared out a 
prayer {margin^ secret speech) when Thy chastening was upon them. " 
— Isaiah xxvi. i6. 

A " SECRET speech ! " Thus Hannah prayed 
in her solitary grief at the temple door, while 
the cold world wondered, and passers by stood 
aloof to comment. Even Eli, the holy man of 
God, mistook her tears and her abandonment 
of grief for the excitement imparted by strong 
drink. He little understood that her earnest- 
ness of desire proceeded from that which is 
commanded and promised as an antidote to 
the false "spirit." The "spirit of grace and of 
supplication ", was upon her. " Be not drunk 
with wine," we read in Ephesians v., " but be ye 
filled with the Spirit." Though misunderstood 
by the Prophet-priest, she was tenderly sympa- 
thised with by Him who "seeth in secret." 
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His eye was upon her, and His " ear open unto 
her cry." Most of the miraculously answered 
prayers of Scripture were thus offered. Secretly^ 
in anguish of soul, the burden was laid upon 
His Mighty Shoulder who invites the outpour- 
ing of heart. Of this we have many an instance. 
Elijah prayed beside the body of the little child ; 
Elisha also thus pleaded for life and obtained 
it. To Jesus, Martha and Mary confided their 
griefs when Lazarus lay in his grave, and the 
result again was life. At the dead of* night 
Jacob wrestled with the Lord, and when morn- 
ing dawned he had received his answer; and 
daylight proved the glorious result. But we 
may go through the inspired chapters of our 
Bible, and find history after history of a similar 
kind from the kings David, Hezekiah, and 
Solomon, to the dying thief and the Ethiopian 
eunuch. There is no limit to the power of 
prayer. Sometimes when " the chastening " is 
upon us, we shrink back from that outpouring 
which our God invites. The " secret speech " 
is withheld, and therefore the great response 
is withheld also. Does it not seem unfair to 
our Lord — if I may use the expression — that 
we should go about to-day groaning under a 
burden which we have not yet asked Him to 
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carry for us? Such a state of matters must 
surely give to the world a false idea of our 
Father ! and must utterly misrepresent the 
character of our most gracious Saviour ! malign- 
ing too the holy work and offices of the 
" Comforter:" 

Sometimes, in our case, there may have been 
just such a " pouring out," but nof the expected 
comfort afterwards. If so, there is a good 
reason for the lack of result in our petitions. 
Either those petitions have not been offered in 
THE NAME OF Jesus — the Only all-prevailing 
plea ; or they have not been offered in faith, 
with thanksgiving, relying upon His promise, 
believing in it. There is often, too, a very cold 
species of prayer offered up, which comes short 
of that " access " which the Spirit shows ; and 
a hurried kind of prayer which is not the 
"waiting" persistency to which answers are 
promised. 

We must remember, too, that the prayer men- 
tioned in our text is not necessBiily pelifion ; it 
may be simply the cry of affliction. The heart 
is relieved, and the Father's ear gained. 
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TWENTY-SECOND DA K 

FORETASTES. 
" Two bracelets for her hands." — Genesis xxiv. 22. 

Isaac desires a wife ; and lading his faithful 
servant Eleazer with goodly treasures, orna- 
mental and very precious, he sends him forth 
to ^ distant land. Once there, his errand may 
be an obvious one; but it is likely to be no 
easy task. Taken from a human point of view 
this is doubtless the case ; and amongst other 
methods of winning his prize Eleazer carries 
bracelets, earrings, and other attractive jewels. 
As the beautiful Rebekah in humility stoops 
to give the stranger's camels drink, he draws 
forth the love-tokens of his master ; and soon 
we find the lowly one adorned with gifts, per- 
haps such as she had never seen before. 

This was not all. The servant poured into 
her astonished ears true tales of his master's 
wealth and bounty. He told of his character 
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too, and how the Lord was with him. The 
richness of his lands, the greatness of his 
heart, — ^all passed under review in that Canaan- 
itish home, and was listened to by a united 
family. But only one was invited to share 
these riohes; and when the momentous ques- 
tion came and must be answered, the parents 
would propose her acceptance assuredly of 
such an offer, but there must be a " ten days " 
delay. " Hinder me not ! " cried the servant 
Time pressed ; and the master waited. Then 
the damsel was conferred with, and her answer 
was as direct as it was decided. " I will go !" she 
said ; and no more barriers were raised by the 
wondering relations. The compact was made 
and settled ; and soon, very soon, Rebekah's 
face was turned in the direction of her new 
home. 

The golden bracelets and the persuading 
words had done their work. Isaac's bride was 
won. As the jewel sparkled in that foreign 
home, appearing in different relays, as the ser- 
vant's heart was encouraged by the signs of 
acceptance shown him, so the bright gems of 
promise sparkle for us to-day. Rebekah had 
done nothing to deserve either the treasures or 
the offer ; but all became hers by simple, trust- 
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ing appropriation. Her journey to a distant 
land she had never seen began with a sudden 
enriching. But it was all a mere foretaste of 
the wealth that was hers from the moment she 
had said, " I will go." The symptoms of that 
wealth she was carrying on her person as she 
rode away; but its .fulness she could not know 
until, having turned from the servant to him- 
self, she beheld Isaac face to face, and was 
clasped to his breast. Even then she was only 
on the border of her new territory ! She had 
his heart, it was true ; but the development of 
shared riches was to follow in a life-long experi- 
ence. So it is with the yielding, accepting 
heart now ! " Bracelets " for our hands, — pro- 
mises for the serving one, gifts for the seeking 
one, treasures without end even to-day for the 
willing heart. There are " bracelets " for both 
hands. None of our wants need be omitted. 
No desires need remain unfulfilled. Do we 
want to be completely satisfied ? The Lord's 
servants are authorised to offer all that is 
required for such a condition. "All fulness 
dwells in Him." Do we want to be adorned 
too ? graced with every attractive and winning 
beauty that can gather hearts to our King? 
The gracious "chains" of wisdom, mercy. 
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understanding, love, are all proffered, and can 
be twined about our lives in this early morning 
hour. Thus He will be glorified in our day ; 
strangers even will behold a token of the great- 
ness of our Lord, — and may begin themselves 
to " covet earnestly the best gifts." If we can, 
by our manner and conversation, cause in other 
hearts a longing for our Saviour, His Spirit has 
through us accomplished a portion of the work ; 
for if souls " long^^ they may begin to seek^ and 
in "seeking" there is "finding." Do we ask, 
" What must I give up for Jesus ? " First of all 
let us hearken to the brilliancy of His offers, 
accepting the gracious endowments, then let us 
yield our whole heart in acquiescence to Him. 
It is not going here or going there. It is not 
attending many services, npr attempting many 
good works, that can bring peace to the soul. 
Nor are these the Lord's demands. He would 
have us take, receive, accept j then as we 
take, and receive, and accept, He would have 
us thank Him, use His gifts in renewed holiness 
of life, and with a generous heart share them 
around us. 
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TWENTY-THIRD DAY. 

RENEWALS. 

" Let the people renew their strength ; let them come near ; 
then let them speak.*— Isaiah xli. z. 

By the division of chapters in our Bibles we 
sometimes miss a glorious teaching. It is so 
here. This verse follows immediately upon the 
well-known words, "They that wait upon the 
Lord shall renew their strength; they shall 
mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall run 
and not be weary, they shall walk and not 
faint." It is very delightful that the monarch 
should silence the opposing powers by His own 
mandate, and make a clear pathway, as it were, 
whereby His own people may draw near and 
claim the promise He has (just) given. Hin- 
drances disappear before such a voice of com- 
mand. Shall we take advantage of the prepared 
way this morning, as Israel passed over the 
miraculously created highway through the 
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midst of the Red Sea, and led by our pillar of 
cloud and fire, enter this morning the fields of 
promise that lie spread for us in this passage ? 

"Renew their strength" is translated in 
the margin, ^^ change their strength/* If we 
"change our strength'^ for God's might, we have 
made a good use of our time. And we cannot 
but feel this to be the case when we remember, 
and know by experience too, that our strength, 
after all, is only " weakness." But yet another 
lesson we may surely learn. Yesterday's strength 
is not sufficient for to-day. The stock must be 
" renewed." We are only promised " strength " 
for the day, " As thy days so shall thy strength 
be." All the most necessary blessings, — indeed 
all blessings ! — are bestowed daily. Therefore 
we pray, " Give us this day our daily bread." 
We imply by this prayer, in the use of the 
word "our," that there is a portion belong- 
ing to us, and awaiting our cry. But self, 
sin, and Satan would unite to hinder our 
approach in search of the blessing. "Let 
them 1 " the Lord says ; and in yielding to that 
"let" we obey, "drawing nigh^^ to the One 
who speaks, and who is also the Giver of the 
strength. He cannot give us these spiritual 
gifts at a distance from Himself; we must "come 
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near^' to receive them ; and then even a touch 
of faith, like that given by the woman weak 
and weafy through long disease, must bring us 
" virtue." We are never promised blessings 
apart from Jesus. "If ye abide in Me, and 
My words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye 
will, and it shall be done unto you." (John xv. 
7). " If He spared not His own Son, but freely 
delivered Him up for us all ; will He not with 
HIM also freely give us all things?" (Romans 
viii. 25). It is a very great mistake to imagine 
that we must have all the grace we need, the 
love, and joy, and peace, when we are living 
far apart from their Author and Source. How 
can it be possible ! The branch must be in 
contact with the tree if it would derive the 
nourishment provided. The thinnest blade of 
steel causing a separation between the two, 
entirely annuls the life-flow from the one to the 
other; and so prevents the fruit-bearing. It 
is the overlooking of this truth that causes 
so much disappoinment ; often, in the private 
spiritual life, in its more outward manifestation, 
and in the desired success with Christian work. 
Instead of being " separated " to Christ ; we 
have allowed ourselves to get " separated ^^ from 
Him in our daily life. 

G 
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TWENTY-FOURTH DAY. 

FULNESS. 
*' Their garners fullj affording all manner of store." — Psalm cxliv. 13. 

This is one of the many bright touches, 
descriptively used in the Holy Book, to show 
the condition of the new kingdom. It may 
refer in the first instance to Jerusalem in its 
prosperous state, and in the second to a 
millennial period ; but certainly in a third light 
we find revealed a very portrait of the believer's 
rightful condition of possessed privilege. Under 
such influences his soul is prosperous and his 
life successful. We find uprightness^ beauty^ 
abundance^ increase, strength, peace, satisfcution, 
all separately delineated, and under separate 
figures, — all summed up too in the final joyous 
sentence, " Happy is the people that is in such 
a case ; yea 1 happy is that people whose . God 
is the Lord." 

** Their garners " signifies possession, appro- 
priation. We do not even read it, — ^^ His 
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garners ! " but ours. Then we have a "ransomed " 
right to their contents ; is it not so ? If they 
are ours^ we may freely partake of their stores. 
As in Joseph's dealings with the famine-stricken 
ones, there is a double purchase. Our Lord 
has " redeemed " »x, and " purchased " a por- 
tion ^r us. Therefore we are safe, and our por- 
tion is secure. Then it is a ^^ garner ^^ — a great 
storehouse for corn ; and the corn makes 
bread. A vast provision is implied. Nor is it 
one " garner," but many. Like the plural in 
^^sireamsy* we have here variety, as well as 
plenty. " Their gamers.^^ In a great city the 
"gamers " would be stationed in different parts 
of the city, for the easier access of the people. 
Thus no district would be left unsupplied. The 
inhabitants would find their food within easy 
reach. And so it is with God's great family on 
earth. The remotest hamlet, the ship that is 
at this moment sailing across the ocean, the 
traveller on the high mountain-top, the lonely, 
bereaved heart, — each is near the Heavenly 
Storehouse, and each may hear His voice this 
morning telling us we are of " value." 

It is true that we may sometimes dwell in 
" Unthankful Street," and we may lead starving 
lives. But these misfortunes are neither caused 
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by limited supply, nor by our Father's neglect 
of His child. Such terrible deformities of life 
arise merely from our own unrecepiiveness in 
some form or other. We are either trying to 
be satisfied with self or the world ; or we are 
too slothful to fetch from the garner — so close 
at hand — our daily portion.- Somehow or 
other the faults lie here — in our narrowness ; 
not there — in His fulness ! 

Yes ! These " garners " are " full." 
" Affording all manner of store." How often 
we hear, or use, the words " I cannot afford." 
It is not so with our King. He can " afford " 
every good thing for His children. He is a 
very rich Father. 

Sometimes, if we pray very earnestly for the 
supply of one earthly want, the privation of 
which has pressed upon us sorely. He grants 
our request, but then He removes another boon 
we had at the time judged too little ; and thus 
the scales are kept evenly balanced. The word 
" store " seems to point us to the " treasure " to 
be found not only here laid up for us in Jesus, 
— but waiting for us in Glory ! 

"There ! there shall be the rapture, 

For we shall see His face ; 
And know the Home, the Future 
Of His glory and His grace." 
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TWENTY-FIFTH DA K 

HIDDEN TREASURES. 

" I will give thee the treasures of darkness, and hidden riches of 
secret places." — Isaiah xlv. 3. 

Is it possible that Jehovah is speaking here? 
and speaking to mc ? Yes ! it is a very personal 
teaching, for He concludes the verse by saying, 
" I have called thee by thy name." This was 
Mary's honour in the Resurrection garden ; and 
Samuel's, in his little bed. It was Saul's, too, 
when he was a persecuting foe. Into one of 
those privileged positions we may surely creep 
now, and claim the message. If it comes from 
a heart to sl heart, it is of value. Otherwise it 
is useless. 

It is a very wonderful fact that hidden deeply 
beneath the sea there lie vast worlds of life and 
beauty. Many of the forms of existence there 
have only as yet been fringed by scientific ex- 
ploration. Yet God knows them ! He made 
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each one. His hand has fashioned, and His 
eye can penetrate even those dark mazes, and 
clothe them with forms that baffle the research 
of common intellect Yet we try to fathom 
God ! we try to scale His vast heights ! we 
scrutinise His dealings, and criticise His actions, 
with the comment, "How can this be?" and 
" Is it possible ? " 

Think again how our best supplies are found 
within earth's darkness. The coal, the gold, 
the silver, the many rare and precious metals, 
precious stones, the salt for our tables, and 
the rock for foundations. These are " hidden 
things ; " but we could not live upon earth's sur- 
face without these treasures from "beneath." 
Our wheat too, vegetables, and fruit, all are 
nourished in the dark. There is not a lofty 
tree that receives us into its cool shadow, but 
owes its greatness to the secret nourishment 
beneath its roots. If such be the case in the 
natural world, it is much more so in the spiritual 
world. And yet how often we are apt to be 
surface Christians ! We find loss indeed when 
we step over^ instead of searching into^ the mine 
of God's "hidden things." His truth is "re- 
vealed," and open to all. But there are very 
special teachings for the seeking, coveting 
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believer. " Covet earnestly the best gifts," our 
Master says. " Earnestly I " Then, like David, 
we must respond, " One thing have I desired of 
the Lord ; that will I seek after, to behold 
the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire in 
His temple " (Psalm xviL 4). How many dark 
passages of complicated doubt we should save 
ourselves — or rather be saved from — if we would 
follow in this track, and " inquire " a little more 
at head-quarters. Two mistakes we are apt to 
make. We either do not " inquire " at all ; or 
we go to the wrong source for information. We 
reason with ourselves, or we ask other doubting 
ones ! What a grand mistake ! a spiritual blunder 
that might cost us a life's peace 1 This is mad- 
ness indeed. By so doing we forfeit direfully 
the enlightenments here promised. We for- 
feit, too, the ** Giver " of this verse, which when 
claimed is so precious, so enriching. 

Dear seeking soul ! To-day the Lord bestows 
on you this large promise. Gladden His heart 
by making it your own. The dark place may 
be trial, a sin, or fear. Out ^the darkness He 
offers wealth. Let us draw near to receive. 
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TWENTY-SIXTH DAY. 

HIS WILL. 
" Understanding what the will of the Lord is." — Ephesians v. 17. 

Is this possible ? Can finite mortals grasp the 
infinite ? Can we " understand the will of Him 
whose thoughts are higher than our thoughts as 
the heavens are higher than the earth " ? Yet 
here we are told in the previous clause of the 
same verse, that we are not to be " unwise " in 
this matter ; proving that our ignorance of the 
will of God is sinful because it is disobedient. 
If there is a command or a promise given with 
regard to this " understanding," we may be 
certain that there is a possibility for us with 
regard to it. Thus we have an incentive 
proffered for the upward reach of our mental 
powers, as well as for the energising and exten- 
sion of our spiritual faculties. 

Shall we take a retrospective look this 
morning, and see whether this all-important 
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subject has had hitherto a fair share of our 
attention ? Amidst all our studies, occupations, 
and recreations, have we sought to know and 
*' understand " the will of God ? Perhaps con- 
science replies " No ! you have been satisfied 
with a very cursory view of His will ! though, 
alas ! you have often been very much occupied 
with your own will ! " or " you have laid aside 
the daily study of that Will that He has com- 
manded and counselled, while your thoughts 
have been given to light reading, work, and 
useful or frivolous conversation, as the case may 
be. But His WILL has not had the first share 
of your heart's love ; — nor has it rightfully 
engrossed even a portion of your study." If 
Conscience will speak, we must be silent and 
bow to his verdict. His testimony cannot be con- 
troverted. But from our portion this morning, 
and from the Living Presence of Him who 
speaks to our souls in the verse before us, we find 
great encouragement for the future. Looking 
to the "precious blood" that ^^ cleanseth^^ from 
all sin, we know that the ;;//>-understandings are 
pardoned ; and to the promises of our chapter, 
we see that the " light " of the Lord is shining 
indeed for us, that we may "know the way 
wherein we should walk." Grace, too, is pro- 
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vided (chaps L ii. and iii.) that we may do that 
will : and the present power of the Holy Ghost, 
that we may rejoice in it (chap. v. 18-20). 

For self-will — which, after all, is at the root 
of most of our troubles, or at any rate h too 
frequently the source of their bitterness — one 
of the best curatives will be found in a private, 
prayerful, humble search into this all-glorious 
Will. When its greatness begins to supersede 
our bitterness, then we are at rest. Peace 
becomes then our wonderful portion. A Divine 
sweetness penetrates our whole being; and as 
its marvellous fragrance pervades our inner life, 
so the oufer man becomes partaker of the same ; 
and thus the sweetness is manifested. How many 
douhtSy too, are gendered from our ignorance. 
We don't " understand." We are not properly 
enlightened ; so we reason — we question — we 
deduct — we wonder — we criticise — we argue ! 
and then we wonder that we are still more 
puzzled ; that the skein becomes more knotted, 
and that all our struggles seem only to terminate 
in still deeper confusion. The intricate mazes 
of thought to which the human brain is liable, 
or perhaps for which it is created, must 
certainly need the consiant presence of a sure 
Guide ; or our struggles through their bewildered 
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lab3rrinths will plunge us into misery indeed. 
These thoughts rightly directed might have 
involved us in a happiness as great and as 
present, as it is real and lasting. Let us have 
the humility to own that our doubts may 
possibly proceed from ignorance ; and if so, then 
let us seek to remedy that defect by coming 
direct to Him who is the Author of all wisdom, 
and who "giveth to all men liberally, and 
upbraideth not" Many a sleepless hour at 
night would be relieved — " passing too quickly,'' 
as a sufferer once said — if we would use the 
precious time in prayer for a clearer, brighter 
"understanding" of the will of the Lord. 
Morning would thus oftener dawn upon a 
rejoicing heart — rejoicing in the midst of trial ; 
and many a period of re-consecrated life would 
be dated from the midnight time, formerly a 
season only of restless weariness, but now a 
hallowed tryst with our Melchisedec, the " King 
of Peace." 
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TWENTY-SE VENTH DA Y. 

MANNA* 

*' And they called the name of it " Manna " (What is this ?)~ 

Exodus xvi. 15. 

Surprise dictated this question. It was an 
inquiry born of gladness. Hungry, distressed^ 
^nd full of anxious fears, the weary band of 
Israelites rose one morning from their tents to 
discover " the face of the wilderness " covered 
with " a small round thing," white like the hoar- 
frost, sweet as honey, and satisfying as bread. 
And soon they learned that the manna was 
their daily portion, created and sent by a 
Father's hand For full forty years this miracu- 
lous supply followed their wanderings, ever fresh 
and new, and always direct from the Lord 
Himself. The manna could not be preserved ; 
it must be eaten fresh, gathered daily. This 
condition was essential. When it was infringed, 
there was corruption. 
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In the manna we have Christ revealed as 
the only portion for our souls, — God's portion 
given to us, a satisfying portion. In Christ 
Jesus there is this morning exactly the susten- 
ance that we need. He can make us "wise 
unto salvation ; " He can " strengthen us with 
might by His Spirit in the inner man ; " He 
can be to us a holimss that is as new and 
restful as it is spotless and Divine. The 
manna was white. So Jesus, in His blessed, 
marvellous purity, shines before our eyes in this 
precious Word, and makes us one offer after 
another of dwelling Almightily in our hearts. 
This is a gift indeed ! Himself ! not a supply 
of holiness — as it were — to be eked out in a few 
hours. But Himself ! never-ending, faultless, 
Divine, unspeakable holiness ; and all for us ! 
Oh ! marvellous truth. Christ for us ! and 
Christ in us ! Surely we have here all we need. 
What more can the soul desire ? " Means of 
grace ! " does some famished soul reply ? Is 
not Christ the very Source of grace ? Precious 
though the outer means may be, when they 
can be obtained, yet have you not now an all- 
sufficiency in the very Person of the Indwelling 
One ? " Faith to appropriate this fulness ! " 
does another answer ? " Faith is the gift of 
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God." All "good things", come from the 
Father through Christ. They are all treasured 
and stored in Him for us. We can have no 
faith apart from Jesus ; but in and through 
Him we have the purest, strongest faith ; and 
indeed the only faith. 

"But I want the results of that grace and 
faith ! " says another. Those also are in Christ 
for us ; and if He dwell in us, in Him we have 
those results. Let us take comprehensively the 
first three fruits of the Spirit — Love, Joy, Peace. 
"Continue ye in My love." . . . "Abide in 
My love." "These things have I spoken unto 
you that My joy might remain in you, and that 
your joy might be full" " Peace I leave with 
you, My peace I give unto you; not as the 
world giveth, give I unto you." 

Can any suggestions of holiness be more 
comprehensive to us than these ? Do they not 
meet our minutest defection? and more than 
satisfy our greatest needs ? 

It is a very happy thing to wake up in the 
morning with the question on our lips, " What 
is this? What is God's portion for me to' 
day ? " There is a portion, I know 1 
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TWENTY-EIGHTH DA K 

THE SAVING ONE. 
" So He was their Saviour." — Isaiah Ixiii. 8. 

" His name shall be called Jesus ; for He shall 
save His people from their sins." How often 
we look to the end of the blessing here con- 
tained, instead of to its beginning ! " Yes ! " 
we say, ** He is my Saviour, He will save me 
from hell ; " or " He is my Saviour, He will 
save me from the punishment of my sins ; " 
overlooking the fact that the blessing is a 
present one ! "He will save His people from 
THEIR SINS ! " Can anything be more clear ? 
Of course salvation from sin includes salvation 
from its punishment. But that it contains far 
more than this is palpable enough from the 
simple wording of the two passages, with their 
many references. Nor does the herald angel 
even confine the "salvation" predicted to a 
general or prospective term ; but individually he 
speaks of " their j/;«." 
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What are the besetting sins that trouble me 
from day to day ? Are they temper, unkind- 
ness, ingratitude, want of love to God or man, 
murmurings, or disputings? Are they neglect 
of things eternal, frivolity, love of dress, 
waste of time or money, avarice, or covetous- 
ness ? What is my heart-burden this morning ? 
Let me spread it out in the light of sunrise rays 
from the highest dawn ; and perhaps I too shall 
behold that for me^ even me, there is a full 
deliverance from that hateful thing that mars my 
peace, and drives me too often from my I^ord. 

In the first place we need an Almighty 
Saviour, — and in the second place, we need 
One who is willing, and who possesses a heart 
of love. For without power we cannot be rid 
of our wearying enemy ; and without His sym- 
pathy, we dare not confide the sorrow sin has 
left, nor the cruel slavery it has brought And 
just such a Saviour He is ! "So He was their 
Saviour." He took vengeance of their enemies, 
and delivered them. The same office He can 
and will perform for us now. Removing our 
sins. He will set the fettered heart free ; and 
daily by His power subduing and controlling the 
evil inclinations, and sinful words or ways that 
have hitherto tormented us, Jesus, our accepted 
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King, will prove Himself our Saviour. We 
cannot have a greater answer than this blessed 
fact to all our desires after holiness. A pre- 
sent, living, indwelling, Almighty, unchanging 
Saviour ! Surely His power continually, daily^ 
hourly used on our behalf, must be sufficient 
for our deliverance /r^/« evil, and «/? A? righteous- 
ness. We may go even further than this, and 
yielding up our hearts to Him in a complete 
trust, expect Him as a Saviour to 2sXfor us, in 
us, and through us, moment by moment. Is He 
not the only One who can vanquish Satan ? or 
overcome sin ? We cannot in our powerlessness 
and constant liability to swerve, with a "heart 
deceitful above all things and desperately 
wicked " — we cannot, in our " low estate " over- 
come the Great Tempter, nor can we overthrow 
one of his wiles. A stronger One must certainly 
do the work. How gloriously restful this truth 
is to the heart that receives it ! Or rather, what a 
glorious rest there is for the heart that thus re- 
ceives anew the Saviour as a Saviour. Then 
the weary, unequal struggle finds gradual relief 
in Jesus; and His out-stretched arm brings 
victory in place of defeat. Thus we learn to 
know the meaning of the apostle's words — " We 
are more than conquerors through Him that 
loved us." 

H 
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TWENTY-NINTH DA Y. 

DOXJBLES. 
" For your shame ye shall have double." — Isaiah Ixi. 7. 

Double forgiveness (Isa. xl. 2), double honour 
— DOUBLE possessions (Isa. Ixi. 7), double 
comfort (Zech. ix. 12). As Joseph placed his 
riches at the disposal of his starving brothers, 
the very men who had sold him to his enemies, 
— feeding them at his table, clothing them with 
his raiment, and finally housing them in his 
land ; so our blessed Lord would to-day over- 
whelm us with His bounties, giving us " double 
for all our sins." When we consider the " sum 
of our iniquities, that it is great," and then 
believe that through Jesus Christ we receive 
their " double," in mercy, love, and pardon, we 
must indeed own ourselves debtors before His 
great goodness. 

In His own person He has suffered for our 
sins, bearing the punishment Himself. He has 
therefore the full right to bestow the pardon 
He has purchased. Where do we stand this 
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day in this matter ? Are we on the forgiven 
platform ? and beneath the pardon canopy ? or 
are we still struggling to bear our own burdens ? 
Are we still walking in our sins? If so, we 
ARE NOT SAFK Oh I my reader, consider this 
momentous question ! " Double " pardon— (?r 
judgment. What an alternative. If on the 
other hand we can look up to the Father, who 
^^ gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life," and for His sake receive an 
endless redeinption, then we may to-day be the 
happy partakers in a purchased possession ; a 
" possession " purchased for us^ and endurable to 
all eternity. We may — instead of " shame " — 
reap honour, and instead of a poor, starving life, 
we may, "in the land of the living," possess 
the ** double." Do we ever feel ^^ ashamed V^ 
Have we been indulging some foolish inclina- 
tion? or speaking some thoughtless words? 
Then Satan has tried to " shame " us from our 
profession. He has endeavoured to drive us 
from prayer, " because," he whispers, " you are 
unworthy." We feel " ashamed," disappointed, 
because we are not more strong-mindedy or 
strong-willed^ — we cannot keep our resolutions. 
Here is a promise for us to-day. In Christ 
there is the strength. In Christ the " shame " 
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is swept away in "double" honour; and in 
Christ we find ourselves at the threshold of a 
new " possession." Many a worker y when dis- 
appointed as to efforts in teaching, speaking, 
or visiting, feels "ashamed" to continue the 
labours that have cost so much heart-sympathy, 
and have brought so many revelations of ingrati- 
tude and unkindness to light ; and, dwelling on 
the sad results, gradually slackens the pace that 
at first promised so well. This is wrong ! it is 
a mistake ! In " slackening," we are giving 
Satan, that evil Tempter, his own way. All his 
darts have been directed towards us; and, 
insufficiently shielded, we have felt their sting 
keenly ; now they are doing their work, and if 
we yield, the enemy's point is gained ! He 
only wants to drive us from the field. And yet 
we have before us the promise, — nothing less 
— HONOUR and the land are ours ! For the 
sake of God's glory, our own Happiness, and the 
freedom of the captives we have laboured for, 
do not let us give in. With an Invincible 
Commander leading the way, and a "great 
cloud of witnesses " around us, and " the 
promise of the Father " sounding in our ears, 
and the presence of the Trinity with us, is it 
possible that we can beat a retreat to-day ? Oh 
no! let it not be said of us that "He could 
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not do many mighty works here because of our 
unbelief." 

But sometimes there are wounds ; a^d some- 
times our hearts have fainted ; and cold chills 
of past griefs, or present ones, afflict our souls ; 
and then we need the last " double " in this 
category. The gracious declaration of com- 
fort must cheer our hearts this morning. 
The "prisoners" are offered freedom, with 
"strong consolations." Cheerfulness, victory, 
strength, all these are to be ours; unmistake- 
ably our portion. ** Double comfort ! " can we 
believe it ? Sometimes when the life is deeply 
bowed down with grief, we feel as though we 
could not lift our' eyes to look for comfort. 
But here the comfort comes to meet us ! "I 
declare ! " the Lord says. No ! do not let us 
deny it, — by our actions if not by our words, 
— groping on in darkness even for another step. 
But, rather, like the snowdrop buried in its 
earthy bed, let us rise to the call of the Sun 
of Righteousness, and awakened by the whisper 
of His gentle Spirit, shaking aside the dark 
dust of sorrow, let us drink in the "rays of 
healing " He can bring, and indeed has offered 
to us in these passages so replete with bless- 
ing ! 
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THIRTIETH DA K 

THY spirit! 

" I pray thee, give me a doable portion of thy spirit t "-« 

a Kings ii. 9. 

" Give me a double portion of thy spirit ! " 
Elisha prayed. It was his last request before 
the departure of God's honoured servant Elijah, 
in the chariot of fire, to his rest Doubtless 
Elisha had closely watched the walk and con- 
versation of this holy man of God : and the 
result of his watching was summed up in these 
words. He longed for that which had made 
his master walk so separately from the world. 
His quiet dignity, his peace of mind, his 
earnestness in labour, patience under persecu- 
tion, and willingness to endure it ; his unflinch- 
ing testimony to the truth that he believed, his 
singleness of walk, and steadfast faith ; and now, 
his evident nearness to the Home above, — ^all 
'■~*^ded to draw Elisha's soul into the same 
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track, and he cried out — " a double portion of 
thy spirit" 

That solitary, though united walk from Gilgal 
to Bethel and Jericho, and over Jordan, inter- 
rupted three times by Elijah's entreaty, " Tarry 
here, I pray thee," reminds one of the little 
child's description of Enoch's translation. 
"Mother!" she said, "I think Enoch had 
walked a long, long way with God, and then at 
last he began to get very tired; and God just 
said to him, We are close to My Home now ! 
come in ! come in and rest ! And then Enoch 
went in, and after that he always stayed there." 

Elisha must have seen in the prophet's looks 
something that told of his increasing nearness 
to the " many mansions " that awaited him, and 
the only legacy he cared to receive was a 
portion of the same spirit. 

The Holy Ghost fell upon Elisha as he 
uttered this petition. Typically the mantle de- 
scended upon his shoulders from the occupant 
seated in the chariot of fire ; and, in reality, as 
he drove back the waters of Jordan by its touch, 
he proved that he had received his request. 
The peasant ploughman was now an energised 
preacher and a worker of miracles. The de- 
scent of the invited Spirit made all the differ- 
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ence to his life. It was the same, in later 
history, when tongues of fire rested upon the 
waiting ones after their Lord's ascent How 
marvellous were the words they spoke and the 
acts they performed ! Peter's trembling weak- 
ness and his bold profanity vanished together 
beneath that sacred touch. Openly io the mar- 
ket-place we find him preaching " Christ and 
Him crucified." There was now no preacher 
more courageous. All his faithlessness was 
changed to fiery zeal by the promised reception 
of God's Holy Spirit. 

Many a happy change would be effected in 
our lives if we would allow His gentle voice, 
and encourage His gracious influences. "Be 
ye filled with the Spirit " is as much a command 
to be obeyed by us, as the precepts " Love the 
Lord thy God. . . . Love thy neighbour as 
thyself; " or, as the more detailed parts of the 
Decalogue — "Remember the Sabbath day to 
keep it holy," or, again, "Thou shalt do no 
murder." The same God spoke both; the only 
difference being that in being "filled with the 
Spirit " we ar« receiving the essence of both the 
others. 

It is a great thing to individualise such a 
verse as this ; and to make the portion per- 
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sonally for ourselves. Take one quarter of an 
hour alon€^ two or three times a day, to go and 
plead this great request. In the name of Jesus, 
let us ask it ; and believe that we have the 
answer. Look for the answer. Then the melody, 
the harmony, the prosperity will follow. All 
the past discords will blend into one sym- 
phonious stream of ascending praise; and 
power and peace will flow manifestly through 
each channel of our work. 

We want the " double portion " of the Holy 
Spirit also, that we may bring forth in our lives 
very abundantly the fruits of the Spirit The 
external, as well as internal, likeness to Jesus can 
be recreated in us by the power of the Spirit. 
He loves to change, and mould, and purify, and 
refine the life. 

We need the Spirit's power, too, to break down 
our stubborn will — to melt it in the fire of His 
love. " Thy will be done I " can only be said 
when we are wholly under the spell of that mighty 
agent of holiness. Prospectively, then, we may 
behold a day radiant with the fulfilled promise 
— "If ye then being evil know how to give 
good gifts unto your children, how much more 
shall your Heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit 
to them that ask Him." . 
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THIRTY-FIRST DAY. 

OUR MEETING PLACE. 

" There I will meet thee ; and will commune ndth thee."— 

Exodus xxv. aa. 

" There I will meet with thee," the Lord says. 
"Where?" do we answer? At the mercy-seat. 
The mercy-seat was the covering of the Ark. 
Once a year it was sprinkled several times with 
blood. Beneath it lay the written law, and over 
it the golden cherubim. Above them, again, 
there rested the Presence-cloud of Jehovah 
Himself— the Great I AM. Into that secret 
presence the priest might venture alone, 
sprinkled with the blood, once a year. Alone 
he stood, but outside the veil there was incense 
burning, a bleeding sacrifice also in flames ; 
and beyond these again, the vast assembly of 
praying worshippers. When Jesus Christ — our 
High Priest — was crucified, the veil of separa- 
tion was rent ; and now we have the privilege of 
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Standing within that bright pavilion. " We have 
access with boldness " to the One whose glory' 
was veiled in the Israelitish age; but Who is 
waiting now to receive and bless the poorest, 
vilest sinner who will approach His mercy-seat 
in the name of Jesus. The " precious blood " 
is the threshold on which we must stand, the 
medium appointed through which we draw nigh 
to Him. It is "there," in full view of His 
holiness, near to His mercy. A kept law — kept 
in His own person — before us, and shadowed 
by His presence, — that we can meet our Lord 
to-day : and there " He will commune with 
us. Nowhere else. There is no other place 
of meeting. A seat of justice without mercy 
would be to us a throne of -condemnation. 
A seat of mercy without justice would be an 
unhallowed spot. Without the atoning blood 
of Christ the Lamb of God; mercy and justice 
could not meet; nor could sinful man meet 
with His holy God. But in the Holy of Holies 
all was so perfectly ordained that "there" 
the priest could stand to receive a blessing. 
Year after year the people saw him enter that 
sacred curtain, and eacH year he returned in the 
full blessedness of a completed sacrifice. The 
Father's smile shone upon him ; and through 
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him upon the people. When the type was 
perfected in the Person of Jesus Christ, who was 
both our Sacrifice and our High Priest, He 
went in once within the veil ; and now we may 
enter with Him, We may approach the Father 
in that precious name, and obtain what we wilL 
What glorious freedom ! Leaving behind us the 
Jewish ordinances and the t)rpical shadows, we 
find for our own the great reality of communion 
with the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
For the second promise is the intended result 
of meeting with the Lord " I will commune 
with thee." In all ages this has been the saint's 
joy. In the awakened heart there lies a sweet 
response to this promise ! 

And " all the promises of God in Him are yea, 
and in Him Amen, unto the glory of God 
BY us " (2 Cor. i. 20). 
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